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	1. Chapter 1

IF YOU HAVEN'T ALREADY READ PART 1 AND THE BRIDGE INTO THIS STORY AT THE END OF PART 1, PLEASE DO SO BEFORE READING THIS STORY. ENJOY!

CHAPTER 1

"I can't wait to see her tomorrow morning!" Robin shrieked and stomped her feet as she joined hands with Olivia in excitement drawing a few perplexed stares from other patrons in the restaurant.

"I know, girl! We haven't seen her in so long! We have so much to catch up on!" Olivia took Wade's hand and kissed him on the cheek.

"I can't wait for her to meet our new little family!" Robin gently brushed Dean's cheek before reaching over to give Piper a small piece of her chicken fingers. The two women buzzed separately about their much anticipated guest to their husbands for several minutes until they spotted another group of wrestlers.

"Hey guys! There's plenty of room over here!" Dean yelled across the restaurant at the group as he gestured for them to come over. Robin and Liv readjusted their chairs at the table while Wade and Dean stole chairs from nearby vacant tables to accommodate their friends.

"Thanks man!" Roman greeted Dean and Wade. "Hey ladies…and hey there baby girl!" Roman swooped Piper up from her booster seat and rested her on his lap while the other wrestlers took their places at the table. Besides Roman, the couples were now joined by John Cena and Randy Orton.

The group finished eating and stayed a little longer to hang out, but Robin began gathering her and Piper's things to go back to the hotel room.

"I'm gonna head upstairs, Sugar. It's way passed Piper's bedtime." Robin picked Piper up who was already half asleep and kissed Dean on the cheek. "Stay and enjoy yourself, honey. I'll be waiting for you upstairs." John, who was sitting right next to Dean, caught a glimpse of Dean squeezing Robin's thigh before she walked away.

"Oh boy! The freaks are loose. Who's taking Piper for the night?" Dean snapped John into a headlock for his comment and the table burst into laughter.

"I'll come help you put Piper to bed." Liv stood up and gave Wade a kiss on the cheek as he pulled her in to whisper in her ear.

"Don't be out too late, Mrs. Bennett." Although Wade was a lot more discreet than Dean, the smile on Olivia's face still drew knowing laughter from the rest of the guys as the two women left the restaurant with Piper, leaving the boys behind.

"Anybody up for a game of pool in the bar?" John Cena stood up and gestured for the waitress to come over as he counted off a few bills from his wallet.

"I'm good for a game, but not too late. Tweety isn't gonna be up too late because her and Liv are picking their friend up from the airport early in the morning." Dean stood up and stretched.

"Same here. Although I don't think my wife would mind if I woke her up if she's sleep." Wade and Dean gave each other a high five.

"I'm down for a game, John." Randy made his way to the door of the restaurant ahead of the other guys. "Something tells me all I'm going to be doing while we're in town is playing pool." Randy scanned the hotel lobby for attractive women as the rest of the guys finally caught up to him.

"What? Randy 'The Lady killer' Orton doesn't have a groupie lined up in Washington DC?" Roman put his hands on Randy's shoulders as he teased him.

"That's 'The Legend Killer', asshole!" Randy pushed Roman. "I'm tired of getting random ass. I want a girl…a WOMAN I can actually talk to." Randy turned to walk into the bar and headed for the pool table.

"Oh shit, Orton is ready to settle down!" John Cena mocked Randy's seriousness.

"Leave him alone, Cena. Settling down isn't such a bad thing!" Wade lifted his pool stick in Dean's direction as if they were toasting.

"Damn right, Barrett! I'll take Tweety over random ass any day!" Dean disappeared to the bar to order a round of drinks. The other men stayed at the pool table, but didn't notice Randy in a contemplative daze.

"Hey Wade…this friend of Liv and Robin's…what's she like?" All the men laughed and shook their heads at Randy's outburst, but he was completely serious.

"I don't know, man. She's actually Liv's cousin, but I've never met her." Wade turned to grab one of the pitchers of beer Dean brought over. "Orton wants to know what Liv and Robin's friend is like."

"I've never met her. All I know is her name is Chloe and she was away for a few years teaching in another country." Dean gulped his beer and almost choked as he saw the wheels turning in Randy's head. "Wait a minute, Orton! Don't fuck this girl over. She's Liv's cousin and one of Tweety's best friends!" Dean turned to Wade. "Dude, if he fucks things up with Chloe, our wives are gonna be pissed and we're not gonna get any until Chloe gets over this asshole!" Dean angrily turned back to Randy. "I went through that shit with Tweety because of what Seth did to Liv. I'm not going through it again, Orton!"

"Yeah, this isn't some no name groupie. Either treat her well, or leave her alone!" Wade joined Dean as he warned Randy.

"I got it guys! I just asked what she was like! Take it easy!" Randy dropped the subject of Chloe and went back to the game, but Wade and Dean kept a skeptical eye on him for the rest of the night.


	2. Chapter 2

CHAPTER 2

"Are you sure you don't wanna take a nap or anything?" Robin set Chloe's suitcase down in her room and went to open the drapes to check out her view. They had just picked her up from the airport and were trying to make her as comfortable as possible.

"Yeah girl, you've GOT to be tired!" Liv brought in the last of Chloe's luggage before closing the door.

"I slept on the plane and I'm ready to catch up with you guys!" Chloe wrapped her scarf around her neck, checked her hair and lip gloss and stood by the door. "So where are we going?" Liv and Robin couldn't believe she had so much energy after all of her layovers from Brazil.

"Let's go to the café down the street and figure it out from there!" Olivia grabbed her purse and headed for the door and Robin followed.

The three of them gabbed for what seemed like 5 minutes, but it was actually 4 hours. Robin's phone rang with Dean's ringtone breaking the conversation. She talked to him for a few minutes, then returned to the girls.

"Dean said the guys are in the last leg of their media appearances and they're starving."

"What else is new?" Liv laughed as she grabbed her purse.

"Chloe, we were just gonna meet up with the guys for dinner. Are you sure you don't wanna get some rest?" Robin really didn't want Chloe to be overwhelmed on her first day back in the states.

"Stop worrying about me! I want to meet these wonderful husbands of yours, and my niece and nephew!" Chloe ran her fingers through her hair and reapplied her lip gloss.

"Well, Piper is with her uncle Seth for the day, but she'll be back tonight. Mason is with his Dad in Kansas, but they'll be here tomorrow." Robin stretched and stood up from the table.

"But the husbands, we can handle…hey you might even find someone that sparks your interest!" Chloe nudged her cousin and exchanged a glance with Robin.

"Guys, I'm not trying to meet a man. I'm here to meet your families and have a good time! That's it!" Chloe wasn't a die-hard wrestling fan like Liv and Robin. She watched it casually when she was hanging out with Olivia and Robin, but it wasn't typically her cup of tea.

"We hear you, Chlo!" Robin dropped the subject but not before winking at Olivia. "We have a couple of hours to kill before we meet the guys. How about some shopping?"

"You don't have to ask me twice!" Chloe sprung from the table and the three of them were off.

Around 7 o' clock that evening, the girls emerged from their respective hotel rooms after changing for dinner. The guys had been talking to reporters and fulfilling media obligations all day, so they were ready for a nice meal and a few drinks to unwind. The women walked into "The Blue Duck Tavern" each adorned with their own unique take on the little black dress. They were escorted back to the chef's table where the guys were already seated. Wade and Dean stood to greet their wives while Chloe stood back waiting to be introduced. Robin pulled her lips away from Dean's, but his arm was still around her waist.

"Guys, this is the last piece to the puzzle, my BFF and Liv's cousin, Dr. Chloe Toussaint. Chlo, this is my husband, Dean." Chloe extended her hand to Dean and he pulled her in for a hug.

"Nice to meet you, Chloe! I've heard a lot about you!" Dean stepped aside so she could meet the rest of the group.

"Chloe, this is my husband, Wade." Olivia draped her arm around Chloe to bring her over to Wade. He gave Chloe a hug before elbowing Dean and gesturing for him to look at Randy. He hadn't taken his eyes off of Chloe since the women walked in.

"It's a pleasure to finally meet you, Chloe." Wade went on to introduce her to the rest of the wrestlers. "This is Roman, John, Cesaro….and on the end here is Randy." Wade gave Randy a look to reinforce his previous warning. Dean, who was standing behind Wade, balled up his fist making sure to get Randy's attention. Randy stood up from the table allowing Chloe to see every inch of his 6'5 frame perfectly cloaked in a tailored black suit. She tried her best not to stare, but this man was beautiful.

"Hi Chloe." He extended his hand wishing he could hug her like Wade and Dean did, but he knew it would be completely inappropriate, since they just met.

"Hi…Randy, was it?" Chloe tried to be coy. Robin and Liv laughed because they knew full well that she remembered his name.

Wade and Dean saved seats next to them for their wives and it just happened that Chloe's seat was in between Robin and Randy. Even though Chloe loved stealing glimpses of Randy, Randy was unable to control himself. He blatantly stared causing the women to trade "Oh Shit!" glances throughout dinner.

"So Chloe, what were Liv and Robin like back in the day?" Wade wrapped his arm around Liv, waiting to get some good dirt.

"Oh boy, I have some stories!" Chloe sipped her wine as Dean and Wade sat up preparing to hang on Chloe's every word. "They're both pretty much the same. Liv was laid back, but when she has something to say, you'll know!" Wade kissed Liv on her neck as Liv silently thanked Chloe for leaving out any incriminating stories. "And Robin!" Chloe sat up and turned towards Robin in her seat as Robin's eyes begged her to show some mercy. "Robin has experienced a lot in her life, but from the letters she's written me, I know she's in love with you, Dean." Robin exhaled and leaned into Dean.

"That's sweet, but I call bullshit! We want the juicy stuff, Chloe!" Dean's reaction had everyone at the table laughing except Randy who appeared to be trying to move closer to Chloe.

"What about you, Chloe? Tell us about you." Randy's question caught Chloe off guard. John Cena leaned over to Cesaro and whispered something that made him laugh.

"Oh you wanna know about Chloe, huh?" Liv sat up again and shot a look at Robin. "Randy, Chloe is one of the smartest, kindhearted, outgoing women I've ever met."

"All that and beauty? You're too good to be true." Randy fell back in his seat and put his hand on his heart as if he were shot by cupid.

"Oh she's good….but she's got a naughty side too." Robin stuck her tongue out and Chloe elbowed her in embarrassment.

"Oh I don't doubt that!" Randy moved closer to Chloe before looking at Dean and Wade, and falling back a little bit.

The group finished their meal around 9 and everybody prepared to head their separate ways. Some of them chose to hit the hay early in preparation for Survivor Series the next day. Robin and Dean went to pick Piper up from Seth and turn in for the night, and Wade was ready to take Liv back to the room for a nightcap, but Chloe and Randy sat at the table deep in conversation.

"Hey Chlo, me and Wade are gonna go back to the hotel. Are you ready to go?" Liv gave her a sly smile, but the look on Wade's face was stern.

"Oh I guess I should go back with you guys." Chloe stood and grabbed her wrap and purse.

"I can take you back to the hotel…I mean, if you're cool with that." Randy stood and helped her with her wrap, leaning in to breathe in her perfume.

"That would be great, Randy. Thanks." Chloe flirtatiously placed her hand on his arm and Olivia knew Chloe would have an interesting story for brunch. Olivia said goodnight to Randy and Chloe, and pulled Wade outside of the restaurant.

Still standing, Randy adjusted his suit and smirked at Chloe knowing she was loving the view.

"So, what would you like to do tonight?"

"Excuse me?!" Chloe moved away from him.

"I didn't mean it like that. I'm sorry." Randy realized how creepy he sounded and apologized profusely. "I just meant, I have a rental and the night is still young. I'll take you anywhere you wanna go."

"Don't you have to get some rest for the event tomorrow?" Chloe wanted to spend more time with him, but she didn't want to deprive him of his sleep after the long day he had.

"I'm fine. Besides…" Randy held out his arm for Chloe to take. "If I went back to the hotel right now, I wouldn't get any sleep anyway. I'd just be thinking about you."

The two of them left the restaurant and went to Randy's car. Randy scanned through the radio stations looking for the right music for their drive, but he was coming up empty. Chloe thought his determination to find the perfect music was adorable.

"Do you mind if I play something?" Chloe took her cell phone out of her purse and attached it to the adapter that was already plugged into the car. Within seconds she pulled up her favorite Bossa nova/jazz playlist. Sounds of "So Nice (Samba de Verao)" by Wanda de Sah filled the car and Randy opened the moon roof allowing some of the crisp air to enter the car.

_Someone to hold me tight_

_That would be very nice_

_Someone to love me right_

_That would be very nice_

The smooth sounds of Brazil provided a perfect background for their conversation. Sometime during "Agua de Beber" by Sergio Mendes, Randy found the courage to take Chloe's hand and he didn't let it go until he dropped her off at her room around 3 am.
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CHAPTER 3

The next morning, Olivia and Robin waited in the hotel lobby for Chloe to go to brunch. The guys got up early for a workout and then they were going to spend the rest of the day preparing for Survivor Series that night.

"It's 11 o' clock. I'm gonna call her again." Robin put Piper down and dug through her purse for her cell phone when the elevator doors opened and Chloe emerged with a huge smile on her face.

"Sorry guys! I overslept!" Chloe's smile got even bigger as she looked down to see a little girl with big curly hair, Dean's eyes and Robin's face. "Well hello! This must be little Piper!" Piper clung to her mom's leg.

"Piper this is Auntie Chloe. Say hi." Piper finally walked over and hugged Chloe, melting her heart.

"How old are you, Piper?" Chloe continued to talk to Piper as Robin and Olivia tried to figure out what happened with Randy last night. Just as Piper held up 3 fingers, Robin scooped her up and settled her on her hip.

"Okay Auntie Chloe, there'll be plenty of time to talk to Piper later. Right now, Auntie Liv and I have some questions!" Robin tilted her head in the direction of the restaurant just off the hotel lobby and led the way.

Once they were inside and seated at the table for brunch, Robin pulled out her cell phone and a set of bright pink headphones.

"Here, Piper. Listen to some music while you color, sweetheart." Once Robin made sure Piper was in her own little world, it was time to ask some questions. "Okay, where were you last night?!"

"What? What do you mean? I was in my room." Chloe had a sly smirk on her face that was immediately detected by Liv and Robin.

"Before you go any further, we stopped by your room after our husbands fell asleep. We went for a quick drink and just wanted to make sure you were okay." Liv leaned in for an answer as Chloe sipped her Mimosa.

"I was with Randy, ok?!" Chloe couldn't contain her smile as she said his name and Robin and Liv shrieked.

"Details, girl, de-tails!" Robin tried to lower her voice as she lifted Piper's headphones to make sure she was still listening to music.

"There's not much to tell! After we left the restaurant, we went for a long ride, listened to some music and talked for hours. It was very…nice."

"What time did you get back to your room?" Olivia still sat awaiting more details.

"Screw what _time_ you got back! Did you go back to your room alone?!" Robin sipped her mimosa and sat waiting for the update.

"He didn't come back to my room! I didn't go back to his! It was a perfectly innocent evening." Chloe tried to protest what Liv and Robin were suggesting, but she failed to hide her excitement for Randy.

"Okay, you can save this for somebody who doesn't know you, Chlo. I saw the look on your face when you saw him!" Liv placed her hand on Chloe's hand.

"We also saw the way he looked at you! He didn't have an _innocent_ look in his eyes!" Robin motioned for the waitress to bring another round of mimosas.

"I'm definitely attracted to him, but I'm just not ready for anything physical. I'm taking this slow!" Chloe gulped her mimosa as she tried to wash away the thoughts she's had ever since Randy gave her an innocent kiss on the cheek last night.

"Okay Chlo, we'll drop it!" Robin turned and whispered to Olivia while Chloe took Piper's headphones off and picked up a crayon to color with her. "Let's see if she still feels that way after watching Randy wrestle tonight." They laughed to themselves, but kept their promise and didn't bring Randy up for the rest of the day.

Before the women knew it, it was time to head to the Verizon Center for Survivor Series. Liv and Robin wore their custom made Mrs. Barrett and Mrs. Ambrose t shirts while Chloe looked stylish in a vintage Spiderman t shirt, jeans and a leather jacket. They went to the rear entrance of the arena where they were met by some familiar security guards.

"Your husbands are around here somewhere, ladies. And who is this?" Bruce, the security guard who had been there for most of the women's backstage adventures, eyed Chloe as if she were an ice cream cone that he wanted to lick. Olivia rested her hand on Bruce's shoulder before introducing him.

"Bruce, this is Chloe. Chloe this is Bruce."

"Chlo, Bruce was there for some of our most um…_colorful_ nights backstage." Robin walked over and gave Bruce a light kiss on the cheek.

"I hope she's not as much trouble as you two!" Bruce laughed at his own joke as Robin and Liv playfully slapped him.

After their banter with Bruce, the three women walked backstage introducing Chloe to their other wrestler friends until they ran into another pair of very familiar faces.

"Hey babe." Baron Corbin bent down to kiss Robin on the cheek before turning around to take Mason from Corey Graves.

"There's my baby boy!" Robin had Piper hanging on to her leg as she took Mason from Baron. "Baron this is my other best friend, Chloe. Chlo, this is Baron, Mason's dad and that's Mason's godfather, Corey. Corey, Chloe is Mason's godmother." Baron politely and almost shyly said hello to Chloe, but Corey's eyes damn near popped out of his head.

"Chloe, you have a beautiful smile." Corey kissed Chloe's hand making Liv, Robin and Baron roll their eyes.

"Knock it off, Casanova!" Baron flung his arm around Corey and winked at Robin just as Dean and Wade walked up. Chloe tried to be polite, but she pulled her hand away from Corey just as Randy walked over to the group.

"Hey, Chloe. You look beautiful." Randy kissed Chloe on the cheek and rested his hand on the small of her back. It was obvious that he was trying to stake his claim, but it was also obvious that Corey didn't care.

"Hey Orton. I was just getting better acquainted with little Mason's godmother." Even though Corey was talking to Randy, he didn't take his eyes off of Chloe. "You know Chloe, we should get together with Baron and Robin to plan little Mason's birthday party next month." Randy squeezed Chloe's waist as he gritted his teeth at Corey's suggestion, before reminding himself that she wasn't his.

"I'd love to help plan Mason's birthday party." Chloe inadvertently leaned back into Randy's arms making him smirk and causing Corey to rub his face as if he had just taken a hit.

"Cool, I look forward to seeing A LOT more of you, Chloe." Corey winked at her before tapping Baron on the shoulder and walking away.

"I'll see you later, buddy." Baron gave Mason a kiss on the forehead as Robin held him. "Bye bye Pipes…Dean." He winked at Robin one last time after saying goodbye to everybody else, acknowledging Dean as if he were an afterthought, and walking away to join Corey.

"Well, that was…interesting." Chloe laughed with Randy as she gripped his well-defined biceps. "He calls Piper, 'Pipes'? That's adorable!" Dean rolled his eyes before picking Piper up and tickling her.

"Yes," Robin handed Mason over to Chloe. "He calls her Pipes because this girl loves to sing along to the radio in the car." Sensing some tension, Robin kissed Dean on the cheek as he played with Piper.

"Well, we better get going, ladies." Wade pulled Liv in for a passionate kiss goodbye.

"Yep, I'll see my two favorite girls later." Dean kissed Piper and Robin, tousled Mason's hair, and started to walk towards the locker room.

Randy lingered with Chloe and she was in no particular hurry for him to take his large hand from her waist.

"Shouldn't you get going too, Randy?" Chloe looked up into Randy's aqua blue eyes and looked away immediately.

"Yes, I guess I should. I'll see you after the show, gorgeous." Randy kissed her on the cheek, just like he had the night before. Liv and Robin's jaws hit the floor. Randy walked away leaving Liv, Chloe and Robin standing there with Mason and Piper.

"Come on, girls. We better get to our seats." Robin mouthed "_Oh My God!_" to Olivia and Chloe as they walked back towards the door to the general admission section of the arena. They didn't notice that Bruce the security guard was standing there throughout the entire interaction between Randy and Corey.

"I thought we were in for another rumble, ladies." Bruce opened the door for the group to walk through.

"Oh no, Bruce. We save our big rumbles for Wrestlemania!" Olivia nudged Bruce as she was the last of their group to walk through the door.

"Now that there's a third lady in the crew, I'll make sure to hire extra staff for that evening!" Bruce shook his head, quickly stealing a glimpse of the ladies' butts as they walked out of the backstage area.

The women took their seats and waited for the show to start. Chloe shifted in her seat as the crowd filed into the building. Her mind wandered to Randy's eyes and she couldn't help but to drift into a daydream. Liv and Robin were talking about storylines as Chloe's fantasy was interrupted by a uniformed employee of WWE.

"Excuse me, ma'am. Are you Chloe Toussaint?" The young man had a t shirt with a note pinned to it in his hand.

"Yes I am."

"Mr. Orton asked me to bring this out to you." The employee scurried back up the ramp before the show started. Chloe unfolded the t shirt to see that it said "_RKO"._ Liv and Robin looked on as she read the note.

_Hey Chloe,_

_The Spiderman tee looks great on you, but let me be your superhero for tonight._

_See you after the show ;)_

_-Randy_

"Looks like Randy is trying hard to get her out of her clothes." Chloe ignored Robin's remark and looked at her watch.

"I'll be right back guys. I have to go change before the show starts." Chloe dashed through the crowd towards the ladies' bathroom. Robin and Olivia didn't say a word, but they knew for a fact that Chloe had just become a wrestling fan and even more importantly, a Randy Orton fan.
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CHAPTER 4

As Survivor Series went on, Chloe sat watching the energetic fans around her become invested in every match. Olivia swooned when Wade winked at her from the ring while Robin and Piper lost their minds when Dean came out, and little Mason just took it all in. Now that the traditional Survivor Series match was over, it was time for Randy to come out for the main event. He was facing Seth Rollins for the WWE World Heavyweight Championship. Their feud had been heating up for a while and she remembered him telling her last night that he had to come in early to go over a few things with Seth before the show.

Randy's music hit first and Chloe shot to her feet. Liv and Robin just watched the smile spread across her face as she watched Randy walk down the ramp to the ring. Piper jumped up and down next to Chloe because Randy was her favorite wrestler besides her daddy. Chloe saw her excitement and picked her up, resting her on her hip. Randy slide into the ring and stood on the ring post nearest to them. He looked down at Chloe holding Piper and gave her a quick a smile before hopping down and getting back into character for his match.

When Seth's music hit, Chloe sat down and pulled Piper onto her lap. Chloe looked over at Liv who rolled her eyes with a smile on her face as Seth appeared to blow a kiss at her.

"What the hell was that about?" Chloe covered Piper's ears as she leaned over to question the obvious spark between Liv and Seth.

"Chlo, it's a long story…" Liv giggled while Robin just shook her head.

After the bell rang, Randy and Seth put on a show that was clearly the best match of the night. It looked as if Randy was going to win. He dropped to the ring and pounded on it in an animalistic way that gave Chloe chills. Liv and Robin nudged each other as they laughed at Chloe getting clearly hot and bothered. Robin pulled Piper from Chloe's lap and she didn't even noticed. She was in a trance as she watched Randy. Just when it looked like the match was going to end in victory for Randy, his RKO was blocked by Seth who dealt the final blow with The Pedigree and got the 3 count. Piper booed her godfather with all her might, but Chloe was still enchanted by Randy who was laying in the middle of the ring, breathing heavily. There was something about the way his abs rose and fell that made Chloe lick her lips.

"He's okay, Chlo." Robin put her arm around Chloe to assure her that there would be a signal given by the ref if he was really hurt. "Let's start making our way backstage. You'll see him when he comes through the curtain." The three women gathered up the kids and headed to the backstage area where they were greeted by Bruce again.

"Welcome back, ladies. I just saw Dean go into the locker room and Wade is in catering." Bruce gave the kids a high five as Robin led them to the locker room. Chloe walked along side Liv to catering where Wade was sitting with Sheamus.

"Hey Livy!" Wade wiped his mouth and stood up to greet Olivia with a kiss.

"Hey baby. I'm gonna walk Chlo over to the gorilla so she can see Randy and I'll be back." Olivia kissed him on the cheek and turned to escort Chloe to Randy. "He should be around here somewhere…" Just as Olivia said that, they turned the corner to see Randy standing there pouring sweat with a towel around his neck.

"Nice shirt…" Randy gently pulled at Chloe's t shirt as he wiped his face and leaned in to kiss her on the cheek.

"Nice…abs…" Chloe covered her mouth in shock that she said that out loud.

"Let me go get cleaned up. See you in a few, beautiful." He flicked his finger under her chin and retreated to the locker room leaving Chloe standing there with Olivia.

"Um…you did say you weren't ready for anything physical, didn't you?" Olivia teased her as she wrapped her arm around her to lead her back to catering where she could wait for Randy.

After about a half hour, most of the wrestlers had come out and left for their hotel. Dean and Robin emerged from the locker room with Mason and Seth who was carrying Piper.

"My own goddaughter booed me tonight!" Seth tickled Piper for revenge as they joined Olivia, Wade and Chloe in the hall. "What are you guys doing for dinner?" Olivia and Wade were in their own world and they were pretty sure Seth wasn't talking to them anyway.

"We gotta get the kids in bed. Then we'll probably just get room service." Dean took Piper from Seth. She was starting to fall asleep and Mason was already fast asleep in Robin's arms.

"Aww come on, man! I never thought I'd see the day when Ambrose turned in before midnight!" Seth yelled so loud that he woke Piper up drawing an aggravated look that was identical to the one he had seen Dean make a hundred times. "How about you guys?" Seth looked in Wade, Liv and Chloe's direction. Wade gave Seth an aggravated look that made Piper's look like a smile.

"We have plans." Wade wrapped his arm around Liv's waist and they returned to their exclusive conversation.

"Geez, tough crowd." Seth turned his attention to Chloe. "What about you, 'Mason's God mom'?" Chloe just shook her head and before she could answer, Randy came out of the locker room.

"Relax Rollins. Her name is Chloe, and _we_ have plans too." Randy walked over to Chloe smelling fresh and wearing a white v neck t shirt, jeans and a brown leather jacket. He rested his hand on her hip as he had earlier in the night.

"Oh I'm sorry. I didn't know you were _one_ of Randy's girls." Everyone else in the group looked at Seth as if they were going to kill him. "What?!" Seth walked backwards towards the door to the parking lot. "Have a goodnight guys." Seth's sadistic laugh filled the empty halls and Randy could feel Chloe staring up at him. Feeling an uncomfortable conversation emerging, the group made their way towards the door leaving Chloe and Randy standing there alone.

"Chloe, don't listen to him." Randy tried to pull her into him, but she pulled his hands from her hips.

"Its fine, Randy. I may not be a huge wrestling fan, but I know how wrestlers are… I should go."

"Chloe! Please!" Randy rubbed his face in frustration as Chloe walked to the parking lot to go back to the hotel with Wade and Olivia. He knew everybody might look at his interest in Chloe as just another random fling, but that couldn't be further from the truth. There was something about her that made him want to be a better man even though he just met her. He didn't know how, but he would prove to her that he wasn't the stereotypical wrestler, but right now he desperately needed a drink.
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CHAPTER 5

Chloe went to her room and laid across her bed for a while. She ran her fingers through her hair as she tried to force herself not to care about Randy or his _women_.

"I gotta shake this shit off!" Chloe stood up and looked at herself in the mirror. She stared at her RKO shirt and thought about the note he wrote to her. Her desire to believe they had a unique connection made her want to keep the shirt on, but the common sense she had gained through her past relationships made her want to burn the shirt and get out of town without even telling Liv and Robin. She knew they'd only try to talk her into staying for the rest of the long weekend. "I need a drink!" Chloe grabbed her purse and sprinted for the elevator.

Once she was in the lobby, she rushed in to the bar right by the elevator.

"Can I have a Pineapple and Malibu with 2 cherries?" She gave the bartender her order and took out her cell phone. She had numerous text messages and missed calls from Robin and Liv. She knew they were worried, but she wasn't in the mood to talk about anything. So she sent them a short, group message.

"_Hey guys. I'm fine. I just need some time alone. I'll call you in the morning."_

She tossed her phone back in her purse and saw that the bartender placed her drink in front of her. She took out her wallet to pay, but the bartender stopped her.

"That gentleman down there said your drink is on him." Chloe looked at the end of the bar and noticed Randy sitting there with a timid look on his face. He wanted to smile, but he wasn't sure where he stood with her. Chloe was returning the same reluctant look as she lifted her glass in his direction. She looked down to stir her drink and by the time she looked up, Randy was standing next to her.

"Can I sit down?" Randy was so close that she could feel the heat from his body. She patted her neck with the condensation from her glass in order to cool herself down.

"Sure." She was short with him and refused to look into his eyes.

"I need to talk to you about what happened tonight. Rollins can be a jerk sometimes…"

"No need to explain anything to me, Randy."

"I need to explain this, Chloe. Please hear me out." Randy placed his hand on Chloe's thigh and she forgot herself and looked into his eyes. She couldn't say no if she tried. "I have a bit of a reputation. I'm not gonna lie, I love women. I love beautiful women and I've spent a great deal of time with different women from all over the country…ok maybe the world, but I've changed!" Chloe sat silently listening to him. "A man gets to a point in his life where he just wants one great woman and I think I'm at that point."

"You _think_? You _think_ you're at that point?!" Chloe guzzled her drink and asked the bartender for another. "Don't use me as an excuse to grow up, Randy!" Chloe raised her eyebrows at the fact that Randy seemed to be laughing. "Is something funny?!"

"No, no you're just incredibly beautiful when you're angry… but you're right. I shouldn't use you as an excuse to grow up and I'm not. I came to this decision before you got here. You just happened to be the first woman of substance that I've met since coming to this realization." Randy finished his beer and asked the bartender for another one. "I just wanna get to know you, Chloe. I don't expect anything from you, but I'll understand if you say no. At least I had a chance to buy you a few drinks and plead my case." Randy sipped his second beer and prayed for a response from Chloe. She sat silent for a little while longer. Every girl knows a guy like Randy. Smooth, sexy, and persistent as all hell, but dangerous when it comes to matters of the heart.

Chloe began to enjoy the silence between them. She made him sweat it out for about 10 minutes. He had gulped through his second beer in that time and prepared to call it a night. Just as he let out a sigh and pulled out his wallet to pay for the drinks, Chloe started to chuckle to herself.

"What's so funny?" Randy was feeling defeated, but he still couldn't give up on her.

"You." Chloe finished her second drink and popped one of the cherries in her mouth drawing Randy's immediate attention. "You've been sulking like one of my students when they don't get their way." It could have been the drinks, which were heavy on the Malibu, or the fact that she loved Randy's tenacity, but she placed her hand on his face and let his beard tickle the palm of her hand. Up until this point, he always gave her a look as if he was asking her permission before kissing her, but he couldn't help himself. He kissed the palm of her hand, then the back of her hand before kissing her on the cheek again. Chloe's eyes were closed and she wished he had kissed her on the lips. Randy pulled himself back and laughed to maintain restraint.

"Excuse me for sulking, beautiful." Randy brushed a piece of hair from her face.

"It was actually pretty cute." Chloe stood up, grabbed her purse and headed towards the elevator. Randy followed her with intrigue.

"Oh so you're on record saying you think I'm cute."

"You are when you sulk." Chloe hopped in the elevator as soon as the doors opened and Randy followed her like a lost puppy.

"Ouch…you're breaking my heart!" Randy fell against the wall of the elevator and took that opportunity to study every curve of Chloe's body from behind. She could feel his eyes on her and she was enjoying every minute of it.

Once they reached Chloe's floor, she walked off the elevator without saying anything to Randy. Refusing to let the night end on such an uncertain note, he followed her to her door to at least say goodnight. Chloe walked ahead of him dragging his heart behind her until she reached her door. She unlocked it and stepped just inside the door before Randy got there.

"Whoa! So that's it? You're just gonna go in your room without even saying goodbye?" Randy finally reached her door and pulled her closer by her RKO t shirt. Randy didn't ask for permission before planting a passionate kiss on her lips that made her knees turn to jelly. "I couldn't hold that back any longer."

"I'm glad you didn't." Chloe backed into her room a little bit more.

"Well, I guess I should say goodbye." Randy reached into the room to stroke her face one more time.

"Yes you should… but you don't have to say it right now." Chloe walked all the way into her room and Randy followed her inside as if he were under a spell.

Once they were inside, Randy didn't know what to expect. He didn't want to assume that something was going to happen. He certainly wasn't expecting anything, but it would be a nice surprise.

"Make yourself comfortable." Chloe grabbed her phone and put on some music. The playlist started with Joao Gilberto's "Desafinado".

_Se voce disser que eu desafino amor_

_ Saiba que isso tu em mim provoca imensa dor…_

Randy plopped on her bed and leaned back on his elbows. His shirt rose up just enough for Chloe to steal a peek at his abs. Her mouth went dry and she quickly sought relief from the mini fridge.

"Can I get you something to drink?" Chloe bent down to look in the fridge, giving Randy quite a show.

"I'll have whatever you're having." He sat up on the edge of the bed and tried to pull his t shirt over the very obvious growth in his pants.

"Here you go." Chloe handed him a glass of Moscato. He sipped it first, then downed the entire glass.

"Do you think you're going to miss Brazil?" Randy moved closer to Chloe who was sitting on the other side of the bed.

"Of course I'll miss my students and the beauty of the country itself, but I missed my family and friends. Don't get me wrong, I'm grateful for the opportunity to teach English as a second language, but history has always been my passion. Now I get to teach it on a college level! This is a big deal for me!" Chloe's excitement was contagious and all Randy could do was soak it in. "It was tough missing both Liv and Robin's weddings and the birth of my godson. I'm glad I'm back home doing what I love and spending time with my friends and family, ya know?" Chloe felt as though she was rambling because Randy was staring at her with a silly look on his face. "What?!" She self-consciously checked her face.

"I'm sorry for staring. You're radiant when you talk about teaching!" Randy was becoming more and more captivated by her.

"It's what I've always wanted to do. It seems like a dream come true that I'm going to be walking onto Temple University's campus as a professor this spring semester!" Chloe's eyes began to tear up and Randy put his arm around her. There was something about that moment that made everything click. "Desafinado" had just gone off and "In a Sentimental Mood" by John Coltrane came on. Chloe laughed to herself at the sequence of events.

"Now what are you laughing at, Dr. Toussaint?"

"If I were to tell anybody the story of this evening, it would seem like some kind of crazy fan fiction." She looked up at the ceiling thinking about how outrageous this evening had been and Randy knelt in front of her.

"This definitely isn't fan fiction. Maybe I need to show you exactly how real I am." Randy spread her legs and pressed his torso up against her as he knelt on the floor, kissing her. He didn't want to rush anything with her, but Chloe seemed to be keeping up with his tempo as she pulled his leather jacket off and tossed it to the floor. They stopped kissing for a moment and he looked at her as if he were waiting for the greenlight. Without saying a word, Chloe pulled him into a kiss by his t shirt, ripping it. "MESSAGE RECEIVED!" Randy stood up, pulled his shirt over his head and unbuttoned his jeans letting them hit the floor. Even though he received the green light from her, he was still a bit hesitant. He didn't want to be too rough and scare her off. Chloe stood and removed her jeans, letting them fall to the floor as well. She stood there in nothing but her RKO t shirt and underwear. At that moment she got a great idea. She walked over to the closet, slipped into a pair of sexy black pumps and put on her glasses.

"Mr. Orton, there's no way you can pass this course. Your grades are showing me that you are simply not grasping the material and I must fail you." Catching onto what Chloe was doing immediately, Randy bit his lip and walked over to his "professor".

"But Dr. Toussaint, I have to pass this class or I won't graduate. There has to be something I can do..." Randy grabbed Chloe by the waist with one hand and gripped her ass with the other.

"If you're going to beg Randall, I suggest you get on…your…knees." Chloe looked over the top of her glasses as Randy got on his knees in front of her, and took the bottom of her shirt in between his teeth while he looked up at her. He let his hands explore her thighs, strategically planting gentle kisses along the way until her reached her panty line. He pulled down her panties and ran his fingers in between her legs making her legs shake.

"The bed or the floor?" Randy tried to patiently wait for her to make a decision as he bit her thigh.

"Mmm…floor." Randy could barely wait until she was laying on her back on the floor to dive in. As he stuck his tongue deep inside of her, eager to taste as much of her as he could, Chloe couldn't help but remember the way he pounded on the ring earlier that night. Lapping and slurping at her opening to make sure he didn't waste a drop, Randy moaned as if he were experiencing as much pleasure as she was. "Oh shit!" Randy sucked on her clit as he inserted two fingers to massage her g spot. The pleasure was almost too much and Chloe started to scoot away from his mouth.

"Where the hell do you think you're going? I'm not done yet!" Randy wrapped his arms around her legs and held her down while he grinded his tongue against her clit until she reached a screaming orgasm that they were both sure would get hotel security called. "Turn over!" Randy rolled her over and knelt behind her, straddling her legs as she laid flat on her stomach. He pulled her up onto her knees by her waist and slowly inserted himself into her from behind.

"Ahh!" Chloe tried to cover her mouth, but there was no use. Randy gave her a few slow strokes before grabbing the bottom of her t shirt and using it for leverage to pound her into submission.

"I bet I'm grasping the material now, ain't I?!" Randy got as deep as he could with each thrust and smacked her ass intermittently.

"Yes! Shit!" Chloe was thrust into her second orgasm and she could tell by Randy's moans that he was close too.

"Fuck yes! Ahh!" Randy was almost as loud as she was as he came all over her ass. Chloe collapsed onto her stomach and Randy fell onto his back.

After a few moments of residual moaning and heavy breathing, Chloe rolled over to see Randy laying on his back with his abs rising and falling just as they were after his match with Seth.

"Very impressive, Mr. Orton." Chloe was still struggling to catch her breath as she crawled onto the bed.

"So do I pass, Dr. Toussaint?" Randy crawled up onto the bed to join Chloe. He had a predatory look in his eyes as he made his way into the bed and settled next to her.

"With flying colors!"

"That's great, but I'm going for extra credit!" Randy and Chloe went through her entire Bossa nova/jazz playlist and very fittingly finished in the midst of her throwback playlist with Diana Ross's "Love Hangover" around 8 am.
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The next day as Chloe arrived at lunch, she was tight lipped about her night with Randy, but Liv and Robin knew something was up.

"Hey girls!" Chloe kissed Piper on the forehead before sitting down at the table and looking at the menu. "Where's Mason? Whew, I'm hungry this morning." Liv and Robin sat studying her odd behavior, but they were almost blinded by her glow.

"Um…ok. Couple things…it's no longer morning, Baron picked Mason up this morning AND you're not just gonna waltz in here glowin' and shit and act like nothing happened!" Robin tapped the menu forcing Chloe to look her in the eye. "You got it in last night didn't you?" As soon as Robin said that she covered her mouth forgetting Piper was sitting there.

"Got it in…" Piper repeated after her mom making the other women burst into laughter.

"Don't repeat that, sugar. Here, listen to your music." Robin put the headphones on Piper and returned her attention to Chloe. "Liv, wasn't it just yesterday that she was saying she wasn't ready for anything physical?!"

"Yes it was, Robin! I knew she'd be singing a different tune after seeing his fine ass in the ring!" Liv gave Robin a high five and Chloe just shook her head.

"Look, Randy and I had a drink last night and we had a nice talk…" Chloe tried to hide in the menu again.

"Okay, you know damn well you didn't get that glow from a _talk_!" Liv urged her cousin to come clean.

"Well, we started out talking. Then…we did a little role playing…" Chloe held the menu up as Liv and Robin bombarded her with screams and questions simultaneously.

"Role playing?! What role did you play exactly?" Robin held the headphones extra tight on Piper's ears.

"I was the naughty professor…" The women shrieked even louder drawing stares from other patrons in the café.

"And I guess Randy was trying to get a better grade?!" Liv's face was turning red from laughing and screaming. Chloe just nodded her head to confirm the role playing scene.

"Girl I'm jealous! That is golden!" Robin patted Chloe on the back just as she spotted a group of the guys walking by the café door. "Isn't that your prized pupil right there?" The women craned their necks to see Randy, Sheamus, and Wade walking down the street. Liv ran to the door and called Wade and the guys back to the café. Chloe quickly checked her hair and reapplied lip gloss before Randy walked in with the other guys.

"So this is where all the pretty girls are having lunch!" Wade kissed Liv and gave her a light tap on the butt before bracing for Piper who was running into his arms. Sheamus kissed Liv, and Robin on the cheek, but Randy slid into the seat next to Chloe as if no one else was in the room.

"Hi Randy!" Robin waved her hands in front of Randy as if she were trying to snap him out of a daze.

"Oh I'm sorry ladies, hello." Randy returned his attention to Chloe who was blushing under his gaze.

"Well, I guess we're done with lunch." Robin whispered to Liv as she packed up Piper's things and prepared to go back to the hotel. "I'll see you later, Liv. I have to go meet Baron in the lobby to get Mason."

"You can leave Piper with us." Wade was still playing Piper at the table and Liv wanted to give Robin a little break.

"Thanks, Liv!" Robin turned to say goodbye to Chloe. "See ya later, Chlo. _Bye Randy!_" Robin kissed her baby girl on the forehead before sticking her tongue out at Chloe. Chloe gave Robin the "I'm gonna kill you face", but Randy just laughed it off.

When Robin got back to the lobby, Baron was sitting in one of the lounge chairs with Mason on his lap.

"Hey Baron." After being cordial, Robin turned her attention to Mason. "There's my baby boy." She took Mason from Baron and flung his diaper bag over her other shoulder.

"You know we have to sit down and plan his birthday party." Baron caressed Robin's side making her tingle.

"Don't do that, Baron."

"What? You're not feeling me anymore, Tweety?"

"DON'T CALL ME TWEETY!" Robin started to walk away from Baron and Mason started to cry.

"I'm sorry, baby. I didn't mean to upset you." Baron changed his tone and pulled Robin in by her waist, looking in her eyes. "After you get back to Philly, give me a call so we can go over the details for Mason's party."

"Baron, I told you about calling me baby." Robin wanted to fight Baron off and kiss him at the same time. His hand began to wander down to her butt when they were interrupted by the commotion of Liv, Chloe and the rest of the gang coming into the lobby.

"I don't care who you're married to, you'll always be my baby. Call me when you get back to Philly." Baron gave her ass a quick squeeze before acknowledging Piper who was running over to Robin. "Hey Pipes! Seeya later kiddo." Baron bit his lip as he turned to get one last glimpse of Robin before leaving the hotel. Robin laughed off the urge to watch Baron walk away and rejoined her group of friends.

Since it was their last day together in the DC area, Randy insisted on a trip to the Smithsonian Museums with his personal historian, Chloe. They started their afternoon at the American History museum and ended it at the African American History Museum.

"I wish we had more time. I would've loved to take you to the African Art Museum." Chloe's eyes lit up like a child's as she explained each of the exhibits while walking hand in hand with Randy for the entire afternoon.

"Well that just means we'll have to make a trip back to this area to finish what we started." Randy stopped once they were outside and kissed her in the middle of Constitution Avenue. Although she was having a wonderful time, Monday afternoon brought on a bittersweet feeling. "Where's that beautiful smile I fell in love with?"

"After RAW tonight, you'll be back on the road and I'll be heading to Pennsylvania." Chloe didn't go into this situation expecting anything serious with Randy, but she couldn't deny that she was going to miss him.

"And?" Randy held her in his arms as swarms of people walked around them. Chloe looked away to keep him from seeing the tears welling in her eyes. "Chloe, I didn't want to get to know you _just_ for the weekend. I thought I made that clear." He lifted her chin and saw the tears fall from her eyes. "I'm pretty sure you've seen how relentless I can be by now." He kissed her again before they continued their walk back to Randy's car.

"What if I just wanted this to be a weekend fling?" Chloe joked with him as a few joyful tears welled in her eyes.

"Not a chance! You're not getting rid of me that easily!"

That night as Liv, Chloe and Robin sat watching Monday Night Raw from a TV backstage, Chloe was lost in a daydream of what her life would be like with Randy on the road all the time.

"How do you guys deal with Wade and Dean being on the road?" Chloe's outburst caught the women off guard.

"I knew something was on your mind, cuz." Olivia walked to the other side of Chloe and put her arm around her. "I know it seems impossible to think about your man being in a different city almost every night, but Randy cares about you. If you both make an effort, it can work."

"Liv is right, Chlo. We both struggled in the beginning of our relationships, but you can always fly out to see him and knowing Randy, he'll be more than happy to pop into Philly from time to time." Robin craned her neck to see where Piper ran off to. She saw that she was in the catering area with Naomi and Jimmy Uso.

"But what if he gets…lonely?" Chloe closed her eyes to fight off the image of Randy hooking up with another woman.

"I'm not gonna lie, there are some wrestlers like that, but you just have to decide if you can trust him." Liv hugged her extra tight knowing she had just given her a hard pill to swallow.

"Chlo, being a wrestler's girl isn't easy, but it can work! Just make sure you and Randy are open with each other. Dean and I are real about our needs. Because of that, we have an unshakeable relationship." Robin gave Mason his bottle as Chloe looked on.

"But you and Dean have a…different kind of relationship." Chloe tried to be as politically correct as possible, but her comment still managed to make Liv spit out her water as she laughed uncontrollably.

"Okay…" Robin couldn't help but to laugh as well. "We do have a unique arrangement, but it works for US. My point is that you and Randy have to write your own rules according to what will work for you."

Chloe sat reflecting for a few moments until she saw Randy come on the screen for his rematch against Seth. She never thought in a million years that she would be watching a wrestling match with such pride, but she cheered Randy on in the same way she had seen Liv and Robin cheer on their husbands. She didn't want to admit it, but she could definitely get used to this.

As the show came to an end, Robin and Liv went to find their husbands and Chloe sat waiting for Randy to come out of the locker room. A bunch of the guys were carpooling to the airport, and each of the women were hoping to have just one final moment with their men before they would be off to the west coast. Chloe leaned against a wall checking her phone when she heard Randy's voice in the doorway to the locker room. He walked out with Heath Slater and Fandango.

"I'll be ready in a few minutes, guys…" Randy stopped and took Chloe in his arms in a dramatic fashion that made her giggle like a schoolgirl. Before walking outside to put his bags in the car, Heath made loud kissing sounds reminiscent of those made by a little kid teasing his friend for having a girlfriend.

"_Oh Chloe, I love you so much!_" Heath mocked Randy while Fandango joined in on the kissing sounds.

"Real mature, assholes!" Randy slapped Heath on the back before returning his undivided attention to Chloe. "I'll call you as soon as we land…if you want me to." It was becoming clear that Chloe wasn't the only one that was apprehensive about a very unconventional, long distance relationship.

"Why wouldn't I want you to call me, Randy?"

"Well, it'll be about 6am when I get settled. Do you really want to hear my voice that early in the morning?"

"I can't think of a better way to start my day." Chloe felt a tear roll down her cheek, but Randy quickly wiped it away.

"No tears, beautiful. I'll be in Philly for little Mason's birthday party."

"I can't wait." Chloe reached up and pushed through her sadness to give him a kiss that made sure he would be thinking of her even when random ring rats threw themselves at him.

"Damn…I can't wait either." Their moment was broken up by the commotion of Liv and Wade walking out of the locker room with Piper and Mason. Chloe chuckled to see the couple trying to juggle Wade's bags, two kids and a diaper bag.

"What the hell is going on? Where's Robin and Dean?" Chloe took Mason from Liv's arms to give her some relief.

"Knowing them, I'll give you one guess!" Liv rolled her eyes and the entire group burst into laughter just as Robin and Dean appeared in the hallway looking disheveled.

"Thanks for grabbing the kids, Liv." Robin tried to tame her hair as she tried to be discreet in warning Dean that his zipper was still down.

The three couples embraced one final time before the guys had to get to the airport. Being somewhat used to saying goodbye, Robin, Dean, Liv and Wade walked outside to give Chloe and Randy a moment alone.

"These next few weeks will go fast, beautiful." Randy kissed her on the forehead.

"I hope so…" Chloe knew he had to make his flight. So, she took his hand and walked towards the parking lot. "You should go, Randy. The guys are gonna be mad if they miss their flight."

"You're worth it…I…" Randy laughed to himself and rubbed his face, which was turning bright red.

"You what? What's wrong?" Chloe opened the door to the parking lot and they stood in the brisk night air.

"I know I'm not supposed to say this after knowing for only a few days, and my man card might be revoked, but…I love you, Chloe." Randy's face looked like that of a scared little boy as he waited for Chloe's response. Her heart nearly stopped as she tried to think of a reply. She hadn't known Randy very long, but he had certainly invoked some strong feelings. Not wanting to break his heart with hesitancy, she forced out the only rebuttal she could think of.

"It doesn't take a whole day to recognize sunshine…I love you too, Randy." They kissed one last time before Randy walked to get in the van with the guys and Chloe joined the girls. The words she just said to Randy left a lump in her throat, and she made the decision to keep the entire exchange to herself.

When Randy got in the van, the guys could be heard teasing him all across the parking lot.

"All done sucking face, Randy?!" Heath resumed his immature kissing sounds and the rest of the guys joined in to give him a hard time. Wade and Dean came to his defense.

"Don't worry, Randy. They did the same thing with me and Dean." Wade put his arm around Randy's shoulders as they made their way out of the parking lot.

"Yeah fuck them! They're just jealous!" Dean slapped Randy on the back. "Welcome to the family, Orton!" Randy couldn't wait to touch down at LAX and call Chloe. Every time he thought about her saying that she loved him too, he couldn't help but to smile. She was more than just a woman he met 3 days ago…she had become his "Sunshine".
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The weeks went by rather quickly. Chloe was speaking to Randy on the phone every chance she got and he was sending her flowers and special messages almost every day. So, it was no surprise that Chloe spent most of the time smiling at her phone while she was supposed to be helping Robin put the finishing touches on the decorations for Mason's birthday party.

"Oh! I know that smile!" Robin teased Chloe as she smiled from ear to ear. "Liv, she's got it bad!"

"She's had it bad ever since she met him!" Olivia brought out the last tray of food before jokingly trying to look at Chloe's phone to see what she was smiling about.

"Leave me alone, guys! I don't tease you about your husbands." Chloe put her phone down and started filling the small cups with juice.

"We're just messing with you, Chlo. It's just so good to see you this happy!" Robin barely got a chance to hug Chloe before she heard the commotion of Dean and the guys walking through the front door.

"Hey Ladies, it looks great in here." Dean was carrying a case of beer but still managed to give Robin a quick kiss as he walked into the kitchen. Wade walked over and kissed Liv before going to the kitchen to contribute whatever he had in his "Wine & Spirits" bag to Dean's kitchen bar.

Chloe's heart skipped a beat as she saw Randy walk in behind Cesaro, who was trying to steal food from the table. Chloe tried to keep her cool, but she began to glow as soon as Randy wrapped his arms around her.

"Oh Lord! Here they go again!" Liv joked with Robin as she smacked Cesaro's hand for the second time for trying to pick at the food before the other kids got there. "Robin, who's coming to the party?"

"Well, there will be more adults than kids. Roman is bringing Jojo. I have some neighbors coming with their kids and Baron should be here any minute with Corey." Dean came back in the dining room and rolled his eyes when Robin said Baron's name.

"Oh Baron AND Corey will be here. That explains the bar in the kitchen!" Cesaro cracked a joke and quickly grabbed a chicken finger while everybody was laughing.

"We're going to have a civilized one year old's birthday party, right guys?" Robin specifically turned her attention to Dean.

"What? I don't have a problem with Baron. As long as he comes here for his son's birthday and respects me, my wife and my house, we won't have any issues!" Dean gulped his beer as Liv and Chloe exchanged a glance of apprehension.

About twenty minutes later, the guests arrived for the party. The kids were playing, some of the adults had a drink, and Chloe and Randy were sitting on the steps in their own little world. Chloe was absolutely beaming and Randy looked like a schoolboy talking to his crush.

"Did I have it that bad when I first met Wade?" Liv asked Robin as she looked at her cousin from across the room.

"I don't know…if you did, I thought it was perfectly normal because I was falling for Dean at the same time. It's good to see her this happy. She deserves this." Robin and Liv toasted with their glasses of wine and left Chloe and Randy to their cozy conversation.

"So…I have a few days off for the new year. I was thinking we could go on a little trip." Randy held Chloe's hand as he gauged her reaction. They hadn't known each other very long and he didn't want things to move too fast.

"Really? What did you have in mind?" Chloe was trying not to fall too hard, too fast for Randy, but he wasn't making it easy.

"Well, I have a friend who owns a cabin in The Poconos and its beautiful this time of year. I'm not really trying to do the party thing this year."

"That sounds great!" Chloe was excited to go to The Poconos, but Randy could tell that something was on her mind.

"What's wrong, sunshine? I feel like you're holding something back." Randy let go of her hand and looked her directly in the eye.

"Look Randy, I'm having a blast getting to know you and you make me happier than I've been in a long time, but…" Chloe ran her fingers through her hair as she hesitated in pouring her heart out. "Everything is moving so fast. I'm used to taking my time in relationships."

"I don't want to rush you, beautiful. I'm sorry if I've been coming on too strong. I've just never met a woman like you and I wanna make sure I do this right." The sincerity was clear in Randy's voice. This was a far cry from the man who would bed a different woman every night. He had been struck by cupid's arrow and he didn't care who knew.

"Randy, you're great! I just want us to take our time and get to know each other. I know that may be difficult with our schedules, but I'm willing to work at it, if you are."

"Hell yeah!" Randy kissed her on the cheek. "Let's take it slow. I can't wait to get to know everything there is to know about you, Chloe."

"I feel the same way…" They kissed passionately for several seconds until they noticed some noise in the living room.

"Happy Birthday, Mason!" Seth had just come through the front door with Baron and Corey. He was yelling at the top of his lungs, as usual. Roman walked over to him and whispered something to him. "I'm good, Rome. Where's my goddaughter?!" It was becoming clear that Seth had been drinking. Seth went to pick Piper up but Dean intercepted her and gave Seth a stern look.

"Dude, you're scaring the kids." Dean put Piper down so she could go play before acknowledging Baron and Corey. "Bar's in the kitchen guys." Dean escorted Baron and Corey back to the kitchen where Robin was getting the cake ready with Liv and Cesaro, who was trying to get a taste of the icing. Corey locked eyes with Chloe and gave her a subtle smirk as he walked through the dining room where she was still talking with Randy. "Help yourselves guys." After showing them the bar, Dean took Cesaro with him back in the living room to keep an eye on the other kids.

"The party turned out great." Baron smirked as he watched Robin tear up when she looked at the #1 candle. "Can I help with something?" Liv patted Robin on the shoulder as she left the kitchen so Baron could help her. Corey quickly grabbed a beer and left the kitchen as well.

Feeling the heat from Baron standing behind her, Robin closed her eyes to silently pray for strength.

"Can you believe our baby boy is 1?" Baron pressed himself against Robin as he reached around her to grab the candle.

"He's growing so fast." Robin tried to wiggle out of Baron's grasp, but he held on tight. "What are you doing?!"

"I'm sorry. I was just thinking about the night Mason was conceived…" Baron bent down to try and kiss Robin on the neck when Dean came into the kitchen. Dean chugged the rest of his beer with wild and crazy eyes as he watched Baron wrap his arms around his wife.

"Am I interrupting something?" Dean grabbed another beer and Robin ran over to him.

"No, sugar. Nothing is going on. We're just getting the cake ready. I'm bringing it out right now." Robin kissed Dean, but his eyes were locked on Baron.

"Okay, Tweety. I'll get the kids ready to sing." Dean smacked Robin's butt before walking out of the kitchen. Robin turned and walked towards Baron slowly.

"Look! I know we might fool around sometimes, but you are here for our son's birthday party, not to get some ass! Got it?!" Robin was mad, but she became irate as she watched a smirk come across Baron's face. His sexy gaze through half closed eyes made Robin's heart beat faster. He knew the buttons to push and would use that knowledge at the right time.

Back in the dining room, Chloe and Randy stood talking to Liv and Wade while Dean and the rest of the guys hung out in the living room. Wade was enjoying his conversation with the group when he caught a glimpse of Seth out of the corner of his eye. He was staring at Olivia as he nursed his drink. Wade tried to break his stare by putting his arm around Olivia's waist and staring directly back at Seth, but this only made Seth laugh.

"What the hell is this guy's problem?!" Wade couldn't hold his tongue anymore, scaring Olivia and Chloe with his outburst. Randy turned around to see Seth gawking in Liv's direction.

"Just ignore him, baby." Liv pleaded, trying to get in front of Wade to block him from seeing Seth, but she wasn't nearly tall enough. "I'm here with you, Wade. Don't even think about him." Chloe looked on not entirely sure of what was happening.

"Bro, don't let this moron get to you." Randy walked in front of Wade to get in between him and Seth before turning to see that Corey was now standing with Seth and staring in Chloe's direction. "Oh great now he has a little sidekick." Chloe tried to understand what was going on, but Liv was too busy trying to calm Wade down to answer her questions. Just as it seemed like there was going to be a tag team match right there in Robin and Dean's dining room, Robin and Baron appeared with the cake to sing happy birthday to Mason.

"…Happy birthday, dear Mason. Happy birthday to you!" Baron held Mason while Robin held the cake up to him.

"Make a wish, sweetie!" Robin looked at Mason's excited little face, but she noticed Baron was looking at her as if he wanted to eat her.

"Daddy will help you blow out your candle." Baron hugged Mason tightly as he blew out the candle while he looked seductively at Robin. All the adults noticed the way he was looking at her, especially Dean. Roman quickly put his hand on Dean's shoulder to try and calm him down.

"You good, Dean?" Dean didn't even acknowledge Roman's question. He finished his beer and set the empty can on the table. The loud sound brought the party to a halt.

"What did you wish for, Baron?" Dean's outburst silenced the adults. Liv and Chloe had taken over the task of cutting up the cake while Robin and Baron took pictures of Mason with icing all over his face.

"Excuse me?" Baron stood up from his crouched position to look Dean in the eye. Seeing that things had the potential to go south, Roman, Wade and Cesaro got in between them in case they had to break up a fight.

"I _asked_ what you wished for before you blew out Mason's candle…" Dean tried to get around the human barricade, but they wouldn't allow it. "Let me guess…it had something to do with my wife, didn't it?" All the women quickly gathered the kids and took them into the living room to get away from the altercation.

"Really, Ambrose?" Baron laughed as he pointed at Dean. "Can you believe this shit?" Baron shared a laugh with Corey at Dean's expense. "This insecure bullshit only makes her want me more…she'll be coming back to me to get dicked down again in no time. Maybe Mason will have a little brother or sister!" Before Baron could finish his statement, Dean lunged towards him knocking both Roman and Wade into Baron. Cesaro tried to make sure there were no women or kids in their war path. Liv and Chloe helped to rush all the kids upstairs as Piper and Mason cried their little eyes out. Robin tried to stop Dean, but it was almost as if he couldn't hear anything while he was seeing red.

"Stop it! You're ruining the party!" Robin screamed in vain. The fight was only broken up after Wade, Cesaro and Randy pushed Dean out into the backyard. Corey, Seth and Roman held Baron down in the dining room to keep him from going after Dean. "You've got to be kidding me! You two grown ass men are acting worse than the kids!" Robin was in tears, trying to salvage the party in the midst of the chaos.

One of the other moms from the neighborhood stayed upstairs with the kids while Liv and Chloe went downstairs to make sure Robin was okay. Just as they came down, Dean was walking back into the kitchen.

"What the hell was that about, Dean?!" Robin stormed in and got in Dean's face. The other wrestlers went back into the dining room to give them some privacy.

"You want me to let him disrespect me in my own fucking house, Robin?! It's not happening!" Dean pinned Robin against the cabinets and took a deep breath to calm himself down. "I'm sorry for ruining Mason's party, but his dad is an asshole!" Dean said the last part loud enough for Baron to hear it in the other room.

"He knows how to push people's buttons, sugar. I'm sorry he got to you. We have to look out for our kids, honey. Be the bigger man." Robin kissed Dean and took his hand as they walked back into the dining room. Baron was still sitting in a chair surrounded by Seth, Corey and Roman. Dean was clearly trying to be more mature, but Baron still had an indecipherable look on his face.

"I didn't mean to ruin Mason's party and I'm sorry, but you crossed the line." Dean extended his hand for Baron to shake. He stood up and took Dean's hand. Dean pulled him in and whispered in his ear. "I know you share a child and you have a connection, but you will not try to fuck my wife, in my house. Got it?" Baron simply nodded his head in acceptance.

After the smoke cleared, Liv, Chloe and Robin brought all the kids back downstairs and they began to leave with their parents.

"Thank you for inviting us, Robin. I've never been to a children's party like this before." The neighbor put their son's coat on before quickly making her way to the front door.

"You know they're never bringing that kid over here again." Liv whispered to Chloe who was contently wrapped in Randy's arms. Baron was holding Mason and getting ready to hand him back to Robin so he could leave.

"Well, Robin…this was fun." Baron gave Robin a quick hug as Dean looked on while he held Piper. "I'll call you to see when I can come get Mason again." He made his way to the living room to join Corey and Seth who were ready to go. "Thanks for everything, Dean." Baron's tone was once again plagued with sarcasm as he spoke to Dean.

"Don't mention it, _asshole._" Dean whispered "asshole" to himself, but Piper heard him. "Oops, Daddy said a bad word. Don't repeat that."

As everybody said their goodbyes to the troublemakers of the party, Corey turned and gave Chloe another smirk before walking out the door. Randy didn't see it because he had his head turned talking to Wade and Dean. She wasn't sure what it was about him that seemed different today. Maybe it was the fact that he made the least amount of trouble out of his group of friends or the way his eyes sparkled when he looked at her, but Chloe smiled back at Corey. He laughed to himself with intrigue as he walked out the door with his crew.

Chloe closed her eyes and shook her head. After the events that transpired at this birthday party, she had a feeling this was the norm for Robin, Liv and their husbands. She decided to keep it to herself that Corey kinda caught her eye. Robin's situation was proof of what happens when you play with fire, but she could also see why it was so appealing even if you get burned every once in a while.

**More chapters to come! As always, feedback/reviews are appreciated!**


	8. Chapter 8

CHAPTER 8

A few weeks later, the ladies watched the main event of Smackdown from the gorilla position dressed in their finest ski attire. They were all ready for their trip to the Poconos for New Year's Eve. Their outfits were mainly for looking cute around the lodge. They had absolutely no intention of actually going skiing.

"I can't wait to hit the cabin and get cozy in front of the fire place!" Chloe's eyes rolled back as she thought about spending the next few days cuddled up with Randy in the Poconos.

"It was really nice of you and Randy to invite the whole crew to the cabin, Chlo." Robin was positively giddy at the idea of spending some time with Dean while their kids were with a responsible babysitter back home.

"No problem! We thought it would be fun to have some friends bring in the New Year with us!" The truth of the matter was, Chloe hoped that having friends there would help Randy pump his breaks a bit.

As the match came to an end, the women gathered their bags and waited for the rest of the group by the door to the parking lot. Bruce, the security guard, opened the door to the parking lot and a gust of snow blew into the hallway.

"It's really coming down out there, ladies! I hope you guys don't have far to travel."

"We're staying about an hour from here in a cabin, Bruce." Liv poked her head out the door to assess the roads.

"From what I heard, they treat the roads pretty good around here for local travel, but I wouldn't try to get too far in this weather." Just as Bruce said that, the guys walked out from the locker room with their bags.

"We better get going if we're going to make it through this storm." Dean took out the keys for the van and blew a kiss in Robin's direction. "I'll drive." Before they could get out the door, they heard Seth yelling just outside the locker room.

"This is bullshit! What are we gonna do now?!" Seth threw down his bag in frustration as Baron and Corey were standing together frantically searching for something on their phones.

"What's up Rollins?" Dean called out to Seth making Wade roll his eyes as Seth and the other guys walked towards the couples at the door.

"Thanks to this snowstorm, we can't make the drive to the airport in Lehigh Valley. Even if we did, the flights are all cancelled and this storm is supposed to continue into New Year's Day. We're not making it for our cruise." Seth turned to Baron and Corey and threw his hands in the air.

"We could just stay at the hotel here for New Year's Eve." Corey tried to offer some sort of solution to save their holiday break.

"Why don't you guys come stay with us at our cabin in the Poconos? There's plenty of room!" Chloe blurted out the invitation making Randy clear his throat to get her attention.

"They don't want to spend New Year's Eve with a bunch of couples." Randy stared Corey down, but Corey kept his eyes on Chloe.

"Actually, a couple of days in the mountains sounds like the perfect trade-off for missing our trip to Jamaica." Corey looked at Seth and Baron who seemed to agree.

"It sounds good to me!" Seth flung his arms over Baron and Corey's shoulders. "Looks like our New Year's Eve has just been saved, boys!" Seth led the way to the parking lot and everyone else followed. The girls fell to the back of the group. Liv and Robin deliberately let the guys go out first and kept Chloe behind for a little talk.

"You were pretty quick to save their holiday break, Dr. Toussaint!" Liv teased Chloe as Robin stood back studying her.

"Something is going on here, Chlo….you got a thing for Corey don't you?!" Robin's eyes widened as she discovered what Chloe was trying to hide from them. Chloe covered her face and headed for the door where Bruce was trying not to listen to their conversation.

Chloe busted through the door with Liv and Robin on each side of her. Right in front of them was the van where Dean, Wade and Randy were waiting for them, and behind the van was the SUV Baron, Corey, and Seth were riding in. All six men were staring at the particular woman they were interested in.

"Well ladies, something tells me this is gonna be a holiday to remember!" Robin shook her head before the women joined arms to help each other over to the van and they were off to their mountain retreat.

In a little under an hour, they arrived safely at the gorgeous cabin that Chloe and Randy rented. He originally wanted to pay for the cabin himself, but Chloe insisted on paying half because she didn't want to feel indebted to him. After unexpectedly inviting Corey and other guys to spend the week with them, she was glad she didn't let him pay for everything.

"So we know Chloe and Randy have the master bedroom, I guess the rest of us should go claim our rooms now." Robin raced Dean up the steps as Baron sucked his teeth. The other two couples followed behind them to go upstairs to settle in their rooms.

"I guess we'll take what's left." Baron plopped down on the couch and put his hands behind his head. "You know each of those dudes is upstairs trying to screw their chicks so they'll be too tired for us to get to them!" Baron bit his lip as he tried to listen to what was going on upstairs.

"Gentlemen, we are definitely the villains of the house…I don't know about you guys, but I think this is going to be fun!" Seth joined Baron on the couch and kicked his feet up on the coffee table.

"I have the least to worry about!" Corey walked over and sat in a chair facing Baron and Seth. "Chloe isn't married to that clown and I can tell she's starting to feel me. You two have HUSBANDS to contend with!"

"Dean knows I fuck his wife when she meets me to drop off and pick up Mason." Baron lowered his voice thinking he heard one of the bedroom doors open upstairs.

"Okay, how about a little wager, guys." Seth sat up and tapped on the coffee table emphasizing his point. "We each think we have a chance with our girls this week. The first dude to get with his girl, gets his traveling expenses for next week paid for by the losers." Baron gladly accepted the challenge, but Corey seemed hesitant to bet the guys that he could have sex with Chloe.

"I don't know guys…" Corey stood and walked towards the bottom of the steps.

"Oh come on, Corey. You were so confident just a minute ago! Put your money where your mouth is!" Seth stood to shake on the bet and Corey finally accepted.

After the couples selected their rooms, Corey, Baron and Seth went up and looked at the remaining room. Corey and Seth decided to share that room, which was close to the rooms Liv and Chloe were in, and Baron decided to take the fold out in the family room downstairs.

They were all settled in around 1 am and the house was quiet. Baron was watching the TV in the family room as he laid in bed long after everybody else went to sleep, when he heard footsteps coming down the stairs and Robin appeared in the doorway.

"You're up late, Baron." Robin walked in to see what he was watching on TV and tentatively sat on the edge of his bed.

"You better watch out. Your man is gonna see you sitting on my bed and come in here swinging." Baron sat up in bed and signaled for Robin to scoot closer to him.

"We're just watching TV. There aren't any other TVs in the house." She climbed under the covers and nestled in next to Baron. He watched her closely as the light of the TV flickered on her skin. Unable to help himself, he pulled her under his arm. They were both comfortable until Baron started to let his hands wander down into her top. "Baron…"

"What? You trying to tell me you didn't want me to do that? You can act like you don't want me in front of Dean, but don't forget I can read your body like a book. You want me to touch you just as much as I want to touch you…" Baron lifted her chin and kissed her making her simultaneously slide down in the bed before catching herself.

"I can't do this, Baron. I'm here with Dean…I gotta go." Baron respected her wishes and let her go without trying to change her mind, but he had just gotten his confirmation that she wasn't being as straightforward with him as she tried to make it seem.

Back upstairs, Corey heard the closing of Robin and Dean's door, and opened his door to see who was up. Chloe was coming out to use the bathroom at the same time.

"Oh hey, Corey." Chloe tried to do a mental check of her appearance as she stood face to face with a shirtless Corey Graves who looked like a tattooed god that had been carved out of stone.

"Hey Chloe. Cute pajamas…" Corey walked over and stroked her hip pointing out the different historical figures on her pajama pants.

"Ha! Yeah I was a history major in college. They were a gift from my ex-boyfriend."

"Really? That's awesome! I was a marketing major. Maybe I should get some pajamas with graphs and charts on them or something." Chloe nervously tried to walk passed Corey to get to the bathroom, but he just moved in closer. "Since your ex is history, maybe your new boyfriend will buy you some new history themed pajamas…goodnight." Corey left Chloe in the hall feeling like she had just been hit with a tranquilizer dart. She stood there for several seconds before going to the bathroom and returning to Randy's side.

The next morning, Liv and Wade were the first to get up. Wade took the van and ran to the market just down the mountain while Liv checked the bar for their New Year's Eve celebration. Just as she was making a list for the person who would be going to the liquor store, she heard Seth coming down the steps. She thought about trying to slip out the front door, but Seth saw her and it was too late.

"Hey Liv!" Seth was shirtless and Liv tried not to look at him. Even though she was with Wade now, she could still admit that Seth was a good looking man.

"Hi Seth. Is everybody else up?" Liv tried to keep herself busy so she wouldn't look at him, but he noticed what she was doing immediately.

"I don't know…I just heard somebody downstairs and it turned out to be you…Lucky me!" Seth moved around to try and force Olivia's eyes up to him. "Where's your _husband_?

"He ran to the market. He should be back any minute." Liv turned to grab one of the bottles of vodka they already had in stock and poured herself a shot. Seth was loving that fact that he had her flustered.

"Mind if I join you for a shot?" Seth took the bottle of vodka from Liv's hand and let his fingers trace her arm. He took a swig from the bottle before handing it back to her gently running his fingers down her back. "Thanks for the drink…" Seth walked into the family room to hang out with Baron as he heard Chloe and Robin walking down the stairs. They were talking until they saw the obviously shook look on Liv's face.

"You okay, Liv?" Robin waved her hand in front of her face.

"I'm good…" Liv went back to making her list, but Chloe's attention was stolen by Corey walking downstairs to join Baron and Seth in the family room. The three women stood in a daydream of their encounters last night and this morning. "You guys wanna go with me for a liquor store run?" Robin and Chloe answered Liv with a simultaneous "Yes!" Liv remembered that Wade had the van and if they wanted to leave now, they'd have to ask Baron to drive his rental car. "Robin…do you think Baron would let you drive his car?"

"I can ask…" Robin's stomach flipped as she walked to the doorway of the family room. "Excuse me guys, can I have Baron for just a moment?" Corey and Seth elbowed Baron like a couple of teenagers.

"He's all yours!" Corey pushed Baron into the sitting area off the kitchen and dining room.

"What's up, baby?" Baron tried to put his hand on Robin's hip, but she pulled away.

"Can I borrow your car? The girls and I need to make a liquor store run."

"Hmm…can you handle a truck that big?" Baron tried put his hand in her jean pocket and she bit her lip.

"Honey….the bigger, the better." Robin reached around Baron and got his keys off the end table. Robin turned and gave him a show as she walked back over to the girls. "Let's go ladies." Liv and Chloe looked back to see that Seth and Corey joined Baron who was standing there gawking.

"See you later, boys!" Chloe seemed to speak directly to Corey and her flirtation caught Liv and Robin off guard, but Corey seemed to love every minute of it.
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CHAPTER 9

The ladies took their sweet time going to the liquor store. They even stopped at a few other shops before returning to the cabin.

"I hope they didn't kill each other." Chloe opened the door to the cabin to the sound of the guys cheering.

"What the hell?!" Robin quickly placed the bags on the counter and sprinted to the family room. Once she got there, she gave Liv and Chloe a look to indicate they would have to see what was going on to believe it. There were multiple bowls of chips and pretzels on the tables and about a million cups of beer between the 6 men.

"Where did you guys get beer?" Liv looked back in the kitchen at the bar that she took inventory of.

"Hey Livy, I picked up a keg at the beer distributor while I was out." Wade barely looked at Liv while he was talking because, like the other guys, he was engrossed in the college football game.

"All it took was food, beer and sports to get them to get along!" Chloe motioned for the girls to join her in the kitchen so they could restock the bar. "I need to talk you guys about something…" She peaked into the Family room to make sure the guys were still consumed by the game. "I think I had a 'moment' with Corey last night." Liv and Robin leaned in at the same time to make sure they heard everything.

"Chloe, you start from the beginning, and I'll pour the champagne." Robin ran over and grabbed one of the many bottles of champagne they just bought.

"Well, it wasn't anything big, but I just felt something from him when I ran into him in the hall in the middle of the night…I don't know." Chloe had a beaming smile on her face.

"Giiiirrrrrlll!" Liv quickly grabbed one of the glasses of champagne and handed it Chloe. "You're really feeling him, aren't you?"

"I can't feel him! I'm here with Randy and he's so sweet, but…" Chloe stopped herself out of the fear of sounding mean.

"But Randy's coming off as clingy and corny as hell right now." Robin's outburst to finish Chloe's statement was reminiscent of something Dean would say. "What? I'm just saying what she was too nice to say!" Robin shrugged as the women laughed.

"Okay, let's toast to a great New Year's Eve, and true love!" Liv raised her glass in the air.

"How about we toast to true love and just a _little_ bit of lust!" Robin clinked glasses with the other women and took a sip.

"Hey what's going on in here? Champagne before midnight?" Randy came up behind Chloe and kissed her on the neck.

"There's no bad time for champagne, Randy!" Robin winked at Chloe as she noticed she was looking to see if Corey was watching.

"Well don't drink too much, too early, baby. I want you nice and alert for that kiss at midnight." Randy walked into the room where the Jacuzzi was to fill his cup from the keg. Dean and the other guys were making their way to the kitchen for more drinks and snacks.

"Hey Tweety, Roman just called me. He might be coming up while there's a lull in the storm." Dean grabbed Robin as if he were putting on a show for Baron. "Galina surprised him and came to PA before the storm hit last night, but they were stuck at the hotel near the arena. I told them they should come party with us tonight." Dean kissed Robin leaving her with a stunned look on her face. Seth noticed the look on Robin's face and laughed heartily as he and the other guys walked back in to finish watching the game.

"What's wrong, Robin? Who's Galina?" Chloe finished her champagne and poured herself a second glass.

"Galina is Roman's wife." Liv tried to fill her in on the situation as quickly as possible, giving her as many details on Roman's marriage as she could.

"So Roman didn't really want to marry her?" Chloe was feeling the buzz from her champagne and she was talking loud enough for the guys to hear.

"Shhh…Yeah…then there's the fact that Robin and Roman had a…'thing' before she married Dean." Liv handled the explanation as carefully as she could.

"What?! Oh my gosh!" Chloe turned to Robin who was guzzling her glass of champagne.

"It was complicated, but it's over now. We're still not too fond of Galina." Liv poured herself another glass of champagne finishing the bottle.

"Tonight is gonna be a hell of a night! I'm gonna need to have a nice buzz, ladies." Robin grabbed a bottle of vodka and pounded down a shot. There was a chance that Roman and Galina would get there and everything would be fine, but Robin and Liv knew from past experiences that once everybody had been drinking, there was bound to be some fireworks.

Later that night, each of the women went to get changed into their outfits for the New Year's Eve celebration while the guys drank and played nice. They came down the stairs to an audience of loud, and somewhat rowdy men.

"Whew!"

"Damn!" The guys collectively catcalled the women. Maybe they were all drunk already, but they all seemed to be getting along very well.

"Oh stop it!" Robin batted her lashes while motioning for the guys to keep the compliments coming. The women walked into the kitchen where they noticed the trays of food for the party were already put together.

"Who did this?" Liv was shocked because they were prepared to come down and get everything ready.

"Me and the guys decided to give you guys a break." Wade kissed Liv on the forehead. "Now all you have to do is enjoy the rest of the evening, love."

"Champagne time, ladies!" Robin ran and grabbed another bottle of champagne. Randy came up to Chloe and whispered in her ear while the other girls talked to their men.

"Seriously Chloe, please don't get too drunk. I have something important planned for tonight." Randy kissed her and went back in the family room. She wasn't sure why, but Randy's need to keep tabs on her drinking was annoying her.

"What's wrong Chlo?" Robin was hugged up with Dean as she sipped her champagne. Chloe didn't answer right away because she didn't want to talk in front of Dean and Wade, and they quickly got the point.

"Uh oh, Dean. I think they need girl time." Wade pulled Dean off of Robin.

"Well, excuuuuuuse us!" Dean stuck his tongue out at Robin before walking away with Wade, but Chloe had a solemn look on her face.

"Randy told me not to drink too much again. He said he has something important planned." Chloe's stomach was in knots.

"Oh God, what is he gonna do? Propose?" Liv joked, but got very serious once she saw the look on Chloe's face. "Oh shit! Do you think that's what it is?"

"I don't know! I hope not!" As soon as Chloe blurted that out she felt ashamed for feeling that way. "That's horrible to say, but I've only known him like a month. This is all just too much!"

"Well, we'll have to try and run interference if it looks like he's gonna do anything crazy." Robin refilled their glasses and prepared to sip just as there was a knock on the front door. Seth sprinted to the door and flung it open so hard he almost lost his balance.

"Hey it's Roman!" Seth's voice was piercingly loud. The women looked over to see Roman walking in holding hands with his wife. Galina flashed a fake smile at all the guys as they greeted Roman, but her resting face looked like she smelled bad cheese.

"Wait, I forgot to ask…does his wife know about Roman and Robin?" Chloe whispered to Liv, but she was loud enough for Robin to hear her.

"We're about to find out, Chlo." Robin downed her whole glass of champagne as Roman and Galina made their way into the kitchen to greet each of the women.

"Hey ladies, this is my wife Galina. Galina, this is Olivia, Chloe and Robin." Galina gave them each an insincere hello before a lightbulb went on in her head.

"Oh Robin…you're Dean's wife, right?" Galina's smile actually seemed genuine.

"Yes…and Liv is married to Wade." Robin was caught off guard and didn't know what else to say.

"It's nice to finally meet you. I've heard a lot about you." Galina gave Robin a hug that made her uncomfortable.

"She obviously hasn't heard everything…" Liv whispered to Chloe and they both shared a laugh as Roman raised an eyebrow at them.

"Enjoy the party guys!" Robin was forcing a smile as Roman and Galina walked away that made Chloe burst into laughter. "I need another glass NOW!" Robin rushed over to the bottle of champagne and refilled her glass.

"Well, it's obvious she doesn't know, Robin. That's a good thing." Liv joined Robin in her millionth glass of champagne.

"It's 11:55 guys! Grab your girls!" Seth called out, beyond drunk by this time and his boys were just trying to make sure he didn't hurt himself. Corey had several beers, but he sat quietly in the corner staring at Chloe.

"Please tell me you feel the hole that's being stared into your back by Corey." Liv looked over Chloe's shoulder giving her a play by play. "Randy is coming over…" Randy came up behind Chloe and grabbed her.

"Can I see you outside for a minute, Chloe?" Randy noticed the concerned look on Liv and Robin's faces.

"The countdown is coming up, Randy. Don't you wanna wait until after that?" Chloe frantically searched for a reason to keep her from being alone with Randy.

"It'll just be a minute." Randy took Chloe by the hand and escorted her out the back door to the deck. Corey got up at the same time and walked out the front door.

"What's up, Randy?" Chloe was shivering as she stood looking out at the snowy trees around them.

"I know it seems like I've been moving fast, but I know what I want, and it's you." Chloe stood in silence feeling like she was going to pass out.

"5!" The group could be heard counting down inside the house.

"I don't want you to feel like you have to say anything right now…" Randy rubbed her arms to warm her up.

"4!"

"But I've never met a woman like you before…"

"3!"

"And you make me wanna be a better man…"

"2!"

"Chloe Sophia Toussaint, will you..."

"1! Happy New Year!"

"Why don't you give her a break, Orton!" Corey appeared on the side of the deck as the couples inside embraced to celebrate the New Year. "Everybody can see that she's not ready for all your bullshit Randy, except for you!"

"How is this any of your fuckin business?" Randy started towards Corey, who was standing his ground as Chloe got in between the two men.

"It may not be my business, but she's clearly trying to get you to chill the fuck out! Look around, Randy! She invited everybody she could, hoping to deter you from pulling some stupid shit like this!" Corey was looking over Chloe's head directly at Randy.

"You don't know shit about me and my girl!"

"Your girl?! Are you fuckin kidding me, Orton?! She's not your girl! You don't even know her!" Corey spun Chloe around and looked her in the eye. "You don't need some pushy bastard in your life. You need a man who will let you be you, and love you for who you are, not who they want you to be." Corey wanted to kiss Chloe on the lips, but he restrained himself. "And for fuck's sake Orton, let her drink as much as she wants with her friends! It's New Year's Eve and you're treating her like she's your daughter!" Corey looked down and winked at Chloe and she warmed up immediately. Randy was pissed that his big moment was ruined and he lost it. He pushed Chloe down and punched Corey in the face drawing the attention of the others at the party who flocked to the deck to break up the fight.

"Who the fuck do you think you are?!" Randy tried to break free from the men holding him back and get to Corey who was standing back laughing as he checked his lip for blood.

"I'm the only dude who is real enough to tell you that you're making a fool of yourself and ruining this beautiful woman's New Year's Eve in the process!" Corey broke away from Baron and walked back around the side of the deck to the front of the house. Roman and Wade held Randy knowing he would run after Corey.

"Are you okay?!" Robin grabbed Chloe who had tears in her eyes. "Did you get hit?!"

"No, Randy just pushed me to get to Corey." Chloe was shaking from all the excitement and the cold air.

"You pushed her?!" Wade was holding Randy back, but he was about to turn on him.

"Who pushed her?!" Dean joined in the interrogation.

"It's okay. It was an accident." Chloe tried to defend Randy as she was escorted by Liv and Robin back into the house and upstairs into the bedroom she was sharing with Randy.

"You pushed her to get to Corey?" Dean got in Randy's face. "What the hell is wrong with you?!"

"I'm sorry! I didn't know I pushed her. I need to go talk to her." Randy broke loose from Dean and Wade to run up the steps and talk to Chloe. When he got to the room he was met by a very upset Liv and Robin. "I'm sorry, girls. Can I talk to Chloe alone?"

"The last time you did that, you lost your shit and pushed her!" Liv barked at Randy as Robin sat with her arms around Chloe.

"I'm so sorry. Please just let me talk to her alone." Randy was polite while talking to the girls. The last thing he needed to do was give Dean and Wade another reason for wanting to kick his ass.

The girls reluctantly left Randy and Chloe alone. She wouldn't even look him in the eye.

"Chloe, you know that was an accident right. You know I'd never hurt you on purpose."

"I know…" Chloe turned to face Randy who was sitting on the opposite side of the bed. "Can I be honest with you for a minute…I think you're just going way too fast for me! You're a wonderful guy, but we don't have to meet, date, and marry in a month!"

"So, Corey was right, wasn't he?" Randy stood up and faced Chloe with a hurt look on his face. Chloe couldn't say that Corey was wrong. She tried to say what she felt Randy wanted to hear, but she couldn't. Randy opened the door and prepared to leave.

"Randy, I really care about you. Maybe this is my fault for telling you I love you so soon, but I just need you to take it easy!"

"Got it!" Randy hesitated before turning to leave. "I need to go for a walk…" Randy walked out and went downstairs. Chloe took a few minutes to pull herself together before rejoining the party.

"Are you okay? Randy left." Liv met Chloe at the bottom of the stairs.

"I'm fine. I just think Randy had to hear some things he didn't want to hear." Chloe went into the kitchen and joined Robin, Wade and Dean for a drink. She noticed Corey staring at her as he sat with the rest of the group. She lifted her glass to silently toast him and mouthed "thank you" to him for intervening. He raised his glass in return and gave her wink that was immediately noticed by a very drunk Seth Rollins.

"I gotta say Graves, I thought for sure we'd be breaking up a fight between Baron and Dean, or even Robin and Galina before I'd see you go after Randy." The rest of the group, especially Roman, was shocked at Seth's drunken outburst. Galina looked at Seth with a confused look on her face.

"Why would I fight Robin? She seems like a great girl." Galina went back to her drink and prepared to chalk Seth's statement up to the alcohol.

"She does seem great, doesn't she?" Seth was staring directly at Roman causing Galina to do the same.

"What does he mean by that, Roman?" Galina looked at the obvious shame mixed with anger on Roman's face and threw her drink in Roman's face before storming into the kitchen to talk to Robin. "Excuse me, did you fuck my husband?!" Chloe spit her drink out in shock as Galina attempted to get in Robin's face. Robin looked over at Roman and tried to figure out how to handle the situation in the best possible way for him.

"Listen Galina, maybe we should go talk in private about this." Robin tried to calm herself down as Galina kept her position a few inches from her face.

"I think we can talk about it here! Everybody already knew except for me, _Robin_!" Robin tried to cut Galina some slack because this was a tough position for her to be in, but her patience was wearing thin as Galina kept getting closer and Robin balled up her fist. Chloe noticed Robin's fist and tried to move Galina back.

"Be smart, Galina. This won't end well for you." Dean tried to warn his best friend's wife, but she insisted on holding her position.

"How the hell are you okay with this, Dean? What kind of slut sleeps with her husband's best friend?!" Before Galina could blink, Robin punched her in the nose making her head flip back. Galina hit the floor like a sack of potatoes before Roman came over and scooped her up.

"I'm sorry…I just wanted to talk to her, but she had a slick mouth!" Robin stood in the kitchen with her hands in the air showing she wasn't going to go after Galina as Liv and Chloe held her back. Dean laughed with his back turned to the scene of Roman carrying his wife into the other room as she sobbed like a child holding her bloody nose.

"You're getting soft, Tweety. I thought you were gonna hit her a lot sooner." Dean kissed Robin on the cheek and handed her another drink.

"I blame motherhood!" Robin kissed Dean back as they toasted the fact that having kids turned them into more civilized lunatics.

Seth could be heard in the other room laughing like a psycho at the image of Galina sprawled out in pain. Liv had to admit that she chuckled along with him and they even shared a glance. Baron was turned on by Robin's impressive jab and exchanged periodic smiles with her as she spent the rest of the night in Dean's arms. Chloe was worried about Randy and tried calling his cell phone a few times with no luck.

"Everything ok?" Corey scared Chloe by sneaking into the kitchen while she was trying to move around to get a cell phone signal.

"Yes, I'm just trying to reach Randy."

"He'll be fine…I hope I wasn't out of line for saying the things I said…I'm not trying to speak for you, but it was crazy the way he was smothering you."

"No…thank you…I kinda wanted to say those things to him, but I think I would've chosen my words and method a little differently." The two of them laughed and had a drink together. To Chloe's surprise, Corey was intelligent, funny and kind of sweet. They talked for hours and before they knew it, everyone else went to bed and dispersed throughout the house leaving to two of them alone.

"Wow, everybody tapped out…" Corey walked up the stairs with Chloe and they each stood outside their bedroom doors. "I guess this is goodnight…or should I say good morning." Corey seemed nervous and it made Chloe like him even more.

"Well, it doesn't have to be." Chloe gave Corey a seductive look that was no doubt fueled by the copious amount of champagne she consumed that night. It made him want to rip her clothes off right there in the hallway, but he didn't.

"For tonight…yes it does." Corey walked over and took Chloe's hand. "You had a crazy night and I don't want to take advantage of you." He kissed her on the forehead and gently brushed under her chin. "Goodnight, Chloe." He went into his room leaving Chloe speechless in the hall once again.

Baron was awake and heard the entire exchange between Corey and Chloe from the bottom of the steps. He knew Corey had a chance to win the bet and he chose not to. It was clear Chloe was more than just a conquest and a way for him to get his travel expenses paid.

"What a night!" Baron climbed back into bed and laughed to himself. He knew the aftermath of this party would have the cabin buzzing for next couple days of their trip and he could hardly wait.
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The next morning, Robin was the first to wake up and she was nursing a horrible hangover as she quietly tipped down the steps and went to the kitchen to start cooking breakfast. She held her head as she searched for the frying pans.

"Good morning, slugger." Baron stood there shirtless watching Robin from the kitchen doorway.

"Oh shit, you scared me!" Robin held her head and leaned on the counter. "Don't call me slugger." She snaked her neck to look around the first floor of the cabin. "Are Roman and Galina still here?"

"Nope. They went to a hotel last night. I think you were already passed out by that time." Baron walked into the kitchen and walked up behind her resting his hands on her hips.

"Damn…I feel like crap! I shouldn't have hit her."

"No, she had it coming. You guys squashed that whole situation a long time ago and she was trying to come at you instead of confronting her 'Samoan Jesus'." Robin laughed at Baron's joke and felt like her head was going to explode.

"Don't make me laugh!" She leaned back for a moment resting her head on his chest. He took that as the greenlight to wrap his arms around her. She had to admit that it felt great to be engulfed by his long, heavily tattooed arms.

"I'm guessing Dean didn't get any last night." Robin slapped Baron on the arm for his forwardness and broke free from him.

"That's none of your business!" Robin had a smirk on her face as she scolded Baron.

"Wait…did you guys do something?"

"No…I was gonna wake him this morning, but I wanted to let him sleep." Robin began to pull the eggs and bacon from the fridge, but Baron took them from her hands and placed them on the counter so he would have her full attention.

"You know you could've come down and hopped into bed with me…" Baron kissed her, pressing her against the counter. She wanted to push him off, but Baron had a way of weakening her willpower.

"Baron…" She pulled her lips away but she could feel Baron's "excitement" poking her. "We need to stop…" Baron turned her around so he could bend her over the counter and press his erection into her from behind.

"Is this better?" Baron started to pull her pants down when they heard somebody coming down the steps.

"Good…morning!" Chloe paused at the doorway to the kitchen. Robin was pulling up her pants and Baron was trying to hide his erection.

"Good morning, Chloe." Baron carefully walked around the kitchen counter. He gave Robin a seductive look before returning to his bed in the family room.

"Giiirl! Was I interrupting something?!" Chloe whispered excitedly as Robin tried to pull herself together.

"No, you were right on time!"

"I think Baron might have a different opinion about that!" Chloe was still in shock at what she saw when Liv came downstairs and joined the girls in the kitchen while sporting a healthy glow.

"Good morning, ladies!" Liv went into the fridge and grabbed the orange juice. She floated around the kitchen to get a glass.

"What the hell are you so giddy about?" Robin stood there in her own personal hell of a hangover and sexual frustration.

"Oh nothing…maybe it's just this beautiful mountain air!" Liv took a sip of juice and sighed. Chloe and Robin looked at each and sucked their teeth.

"More like that beautiful, British dick!" Robin fired off her response just as Wade appeared in the doorway. "Oh shit…good morning, Wade." Embarrassment was now added to Robin's cocktail of a hangover and sexual frustration.

"Good morning, ladies." Wade went directly to Liv and kissed her like they were about to pick up where they left off upstairs. "I didn't mean to interrupt your girl talk…carry on." Wade took a sip of Liv's juice before walking into the family room where Baron was watching TV with Seth who had just come downstairs.

"So I guess you had a GREAT night!" Chloe jumped in to help whisk the eggs while Robin made the pancakes and bacon.

"A great night…and morning!" Liv dramatically fell back into the cabinets. "Seriously girls, I am one happy camper this morning!" Liv felt so good that she started making a pot of coffee for Wade and the guys even though she hates the smell of it.

"He put it on her so good, she's making coffee!" Robin couldn't resist the opportunity to lovingly tease Liv. She and Chloe teased Olivia for the rest of their time in the kitchen cooking.

All the guys were up and sitting at the dining room table ready to eat when Chloe's phone rang. It was Randy.

"Hello? Randy?"

"Hey Chloe. I just wanted to let you know I'm staying at the Inn. I'm sorry about last night." Randy sounded a lot better than he did before he left last night. Chloe had to stand in the corner of the dining room because that was the only place she could get a good signal.

"It's okay Randy. I just wanted to make sure you were okay. Are you coming back?" Corey ignored the men tearing up the food around him to tune into Chloe's conversation.

"I have to come back to get my bags, but I think I'm gonna stay at the hotel until I have to get back on the road."

"Randy, why don't you just come back and enjoy the rest of the week? You don't have to do this." Corey was so consumed by Chloe's conversation with Randy that he didn't even hear Baron talking to him. He quickly brushed Baron off to finish listening.

"Do you really want me to come back, Chloe?"

"Yes! We really should have a talk, Randy."

"Okay, I'll be back in about an hour. We can sit down and have a talk."

"Sounds like a plan. See you soon." Chloe hung up and turned around to see Corey with a very disappointed look on his face among the table full of wrestlers who just destroyed their breakfast.

"That was delicious, Tweety!" Dean shoved one last, giant piece of a pancake in his mouth. "I'm ready to go snow tubing!" Most of the wrestlers popped up to get bundled up and head to the snow tubing slope.

"I don't have snow tubing clothes. I was packed for tropical weather!" Seth looked like a little kid who couldn't go out and play with his friends.

"I'm pretty sure Tweety packed some extra clothes for me. They should work for you and Corey. Maybe Wade has some clothes big enough for sasquatch over there!" Dean pointed in Baron's direction and all the men laughed, including Baron.

While everybody else went snow tubing, Chloe stayed at the cabin to wait for Randy. It was probably better that they were alone anyway. Chloe stoked the fire as Randy walked through the front door.

"Where is everybody?" Randy looked for the others before walking over to Chloe and giving her a hug.

"They went snow tubing. We're all alone." Chloe didn't mean to sound seductive, but the smirk on Randy's face made it clear that she was getting him all hot and bothered.

"Is that right?" Randy guided her to the couch and pulled her onto his lap.

"I thought we were going to talk…" It wasn't that Chloe didn't want Randy to throw her down right there in front of the fireplace, but his behavior over the past few weeks was concerning her. "Randy I feel like I owe you an explanation."

"Do you love me?" Randy cut her off and proceeded to kiss her neck.

"What?" Chloe was confused because it felt like he wasn't even listening to her.

"I asked if you love me…you told me you loved me in Washington. If you can tell me you love me, there's no explanation needed." Randy was relentlessly kissing her neck and breaking her concentration. She had everything figured out that she wanted to say, but he was making this so difficult.

"Randy, I feel like I have love for you, but not like you want." Randy stopped kissing her and pulled away so he could look her in the eye.

"I don't want to seem pushy…"

"But you are!" Chloe stood up in frustration. "You want me to be ready to marry you and I don't even know you!" Randy sat staring at the fireplace and even though he was quiet, Chloe felt like he still wasn't hearing her.

"I'm trying to get to know you too, but I can't do that with the whole crew hanging around!" Randy stood up and towered over her. "Corey was right. You invited all these people here to keep from getting closer to me!"

"Maybe I did!" Chloe was shocked by her own assertiveness. "Why must everything happen in your time?! I told you I need to take things slow and you propose! You didn't hear me at all, did you?!" Chloe began to cry and Randy rubbed his face.

"I thought you wanted what I wanted, Chloe. I'm not getting any younger. I want to settle down and have some kids."

"Do I even have any say in that decision?! Or should I just go according to your timetable where you'll have me married, barefooted and pregnant by spring?!" Chloe couldn't believe she was standing there having this argument with Randy a little over a month after she met him.

"I just wanted to be good to you, Chloe."

"No, you wanted to control me and I can't deal with that!" Chloe sat back down on the couch and held her head in her hands.

"I'm going to keep my reservation at the Inn. I'll go get my things." Randy walked up the steps to get his bags and Chloe sat there feeling crushed. She enjoyed Randy's company and felt as though she had real feelings for him, but she couldn't allow herself to rush into things just because he was in a hurry to settle down.

Randy came back down and headed towards the front door.

"Let me grab the keys to Baron's car and I'll take you to the Inn." Randy accepted the ride and they were silent for the entire trip down the mountain. She could feel Randy looking at her, but she refused to cave in to make him feel better. "Here we are." She put the car in park and they sat in silence for about 2 more minutes.

"I guess I'll see you around." Randy leaned over to kiss her on the cheek.

"You can still call me…maybe we can finish that tour of the Smithsonian museums sometime." Chloe wanted to remain cool with Randy, but she knew things wouldn't be the same.

"I might take you up on that." Randy got his bags and waved goodbye to Chloe before walking inside.

She felt horrible and uncertain if she was making the right decision. The whole drive back to the cabin, she thought about turning around and conceding to Randy's plan, but she fought it for the sake of the freedom to make her own choices for her life. She knew she deserved to be with a man who would let her be herself and love her for her. Chloe laughed to herself as Corey's words came back to her, but she tried to shake her head to get him off her mind. If only it were that easy.
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On Friday night, the gang was preparing to go out for dinner and some fun at the casino. Since it was their last night in The Poconos, they decided it might be fun to go out and paint the town red. Chloe had managed to keep the details of her conversation with Randy to herself. She only told Liv and Robin that they just wanted different things and they decided to be friends. She had also successfully managed to keep away from Corey. He was curious about what happened with her and Randy, but he felt it wasn't his place to ask.

Around 8 that evening, Baron, and Seth were dressed and ready to go. Seth arrogantly checked himself out in the mirror by the front door.

"Damn I look good!" Seth was wearing a black dress shirt, a perfectly tailored black suit, and his thick black framed glasses. He unbuttoned his jacket and plopped down on the couch as Robin and Dean came out of their bedroom and walked downstairs. Dean was dressed in a blazer, a nice shirt, and jeans. Robin wore a form fitting, black, V-neck sweater, jeans and knee high boots. "Whoa, check out Mr. and Mrs. Good!" Seth's statement was made specifically to piss Baron off. Baron was sitting there in a V-neck white tee, jeans and a leather jacket. Robin was thoroughly enjoying his ode to James Dean. "You were clearly dressed by your wife, Ambrose! You could never dress yourself that well!" Seth elbowed Baron who joined him in laughter.

"You're right, Rollins." Dean modeled his clothes. "Damn right she dressed me, and she'll be undressing me later tonight." Dean stared directly at Baron when he made his last statement, but Baron didn't seem phased as he checked his phone while looking at Robin using his peripheral vision.

Liv and Wade came down the stairs next. Wade never disappointed with his style of dress. He wore a blazer, dress shirt and khakis. Liv complimented him with sleek black dress pants, and a champagne colored blouse that showed just enough cleavage to make Wade count down the hours until he'd have her alone again. Baron noticed Seth was all but drooling while he watched Liv walk down the steps and seized the opportunity to get back at him.

"Whew! Look at Mr. and Mrs. Bennett!" Baron chuckled as Seth slapped him on the shoulder, but he couldn't keep his eyes off of Liv.

"Let's hurry and go so we can get back!" Wade's hands were all over Olivia. Seth made a gagging gesture before going to the bottom of the steps and yelling for Corey and Chloe.

"Hey Chloe! Corey! Shake a leg!" Corey and Chloe both stepped into the hall at the same time.

"Keep your pants on, Rollins!" Corey was angry until he saw Chloe standing across from him. "Hey Chloe, sorry for yelling in your face."

"It's cool." Chloe couldn't help but to stare at him. He wore a black dress shirt, slate grey dress pants and a black pea coat he borrowed from Dean.

"You look beautiful…" She didn't even notice that Corey was staring at her as well. She was wearing a pair of slate grey, form fitting pants, with a black satin blouse the tied around the neck, and black leather jacket with a mandarin collar.

"You look pretty good yourself." Chloe shook her head to get herself to stop staring at him.

"I guess you could say we match!" Corey looked at his outfit and Chloe's while chuckling to himself. "After you…" Corey stepped aside and let Chloe walk down the steps ahead of him.

After a quick 20 minute drive, the gang was at the Mount Airy Casino. Once they took a few candid, Instagram worthy pictures in the beautiful grand lobby, their first stop was Bistecca by il Mulino for dinner. The white linen table cloths and classic dark wood was the perfect atmosphere to foster the right vibes for their last night in The Poconos. They ordered a few bottles of wine and the guys shared their funniest stories from the road, Robin and Corey shared jokes about economics and marketing majors, and Chloe told them all about her experiences in Brazil.

"Inspiring even one of my students to pursue higher education made my whole stay in Brazil worthwhile!" Corey hung onto Chloe's every word. Robin nudged Liv under the table to revert her attention to him.

"Are you excited to teach at the collegiate level?" Corey put his arm on the back of Chloe's chair and leaned in.

"Absolutely! This has been my dream ever since high school." Chloe's eyes lit up.

"You're probably gonna have to deal with your male students being hot for teacher." Corey leaned in even closer and Chloe smelled his clean, masculine scent.

"She already had one particular pupil who was eager to get a good grade." Robin mumbled into her glass of Merlot loud enough for Liv and Chloe to hear. Liv banged her fists on the table imitating Randy's animalistic style in the ring and Chloe shot both of them a death stare.

By the time dinner was over, the guys were all ready to go gamble. Dean, Seth, Wade and Liv hit the blackjack table, Chloe and Corey walked around and Baron posted up at a bar where he was later joined by Robin.

"You're not going to gamble?" Robin sat down next to him at the bar and gazed at the large TV showing Sports Center.

"Nah, if this week has been any indication, I won't be too lucky." Baron downed the rest of his whiskey and signaled for the bartender to come over. "I'll take another one and a glass of Merlot for her." Robin smiled to herself as Baron ordered for her without batting an eye.

"What do you mean? And how did you know that's what I wanted to drink? I could've felt like Cabernet!"

"I haven't been lucky enough to get you alone for the whole trip and I ordered you a Merlot because I always know what you want, even if you don't realize it." Baron paid the bartender when he brought the drinks to them and sat back staring at the TV.

"You know I can't be spending time with you while Dean is here." Robin sipped at her wine to diffuse the intensity between them.

"I know…" Baron looked at her out of the corner of his eye and Robin stood up to leave. Baron grabbed her arm and looked into her eyes. "You know where to find me." Robin took one last gulp of her wine and simply nodded her head.

"Thanks for the drink." Robin kissed him on the cheek and went back to Dean's side at the blackjack table.

Corey and Chloe were taking a stroll around the casino and they eventually made their way to the Nostalgia Candy Store.

"Aww man…they have all the old school penny candy!" Corey's face lit up as he was literally a big kid in a candy store. Chloe giggled to herself to see Corey so giddy. Corey started to stock up on candy quickly because the store was about to close. "Don't you want anything?" He poured about 2lbs of gummy bears into a bag.

"I don't know…you seem to be buying out the whole store!" Chloe eyed a box of chocolate covered caramels, and Corey picked it up and put it on the counter with his candy. The clerk was an older man who kept smiling at them.

"Looks like someone has a sweet tooth!" The old man bagged the candy while Chloe looked at him with an annoyed look on her face as if she wanted to say _"We don't need your commentary!"_, but she simply turned her attention back to Corey as he indulged in polite conversation.

"I have a major sweet tooth…I have an extreme fondness for chocolate." Corey winked at Chloe and the old man laughed like Corey told the funniest joke in the world.

"You and your lady have a great night!" The old man handed Corey the bag of candy and they walked out of the store.

They continued their walking tour of the casino and wound up at a Starbucks.

"Would you join me in a cup of coffee?" Corey stepped up to the counter and waved his hand for Chloe to place her order.

"Can I have a grande caramel coffee with a little extra room for milk?"

"I'll have the same." Corey pulled out his wallet and he saw that Chloe had an uncomfortable look on her face. After they got their coffees, they went to add milk and sugar. He watched her carefully pour the perfect amount of milk in her coffee.

"When my coffee is the color of my skin, I know it's just right." She held her hand up to the cup to show Corey what she was talking about.

"You've got it down to a science, huh?" Corey followed her lead and added the same amount of milk to his coffee before taking her hand and holding it over his cup to make sure it was the right shade of brown. He stirred it one last time and took a quick sip. "This is perfect!"

"I wouldn't steer you wrong." Chloe flashed a smile at him as she walked to a cozy table in the corner of the seating area. Corey came and sat down at the table, and gave her a look as if he were waiting for an explanation. "What?!"

"What was that look at the counter about?" Corey blew his coffee and took another sip as he waited for Chloe to answer.

"I just don't want you thinking you were obligated to pay for my coffee…I mean, this isn't a date or anything." Chloe looked down at the table with fresh memories of Randy swirling around her head.

"Contrary to what the old man said in the candy store, I know you're not my lady and we're not on a date." Corey's eyes were on the table as he searched for the nerve to be truly honest. "But you don't have to be my lady in order for me to be a gentleman." Chloe was clearly impressed by Corey, but she sipped her coffee to hide it. "I don't know what happened with you and Orton, but I can say I'd never make it seem like I have the right to plan your life just because I bought you a cup of coffee or dinner or anything else."

"I want to believe that, but I have some horror stories…" Chloe went on to talk to Corey for almost 2 hours about some of the guys from her past that took advantage of her, broke her heart and tried to manipulate her. In return he shared some stories about his past relationships, including his most recent one that ended almost a year ago because his girlfriend wasn't able to handle his schedule as a WWE employee. They talked about what made them pursue their degrees, their favorite music and Pennsylvania winters. During that 2 hour period, Chloe learned more about Corey than she learned about Randy in over a month.

"There you guys are!" Liv led the group to the door of Starbucks to see Corey and Chloe looking incredibly cozy.

"We're ready to go, if you guys are…" Robin pushed her way to the front of the group to get a better look at Chloe looking like she was talking to someone she had known for years.

Chloe and Corey carried on their conversation for the entire ride back to the cabin. Wade was driving and Liv rode shotgun. Every once in a while, they'd exchange a glance as they remembered having the same "getting to know you" conversation when they first met. Robin was knocked out in between Dean and Baron on the backseat, and Seth was on the edge of the same row as Chloe and Corey, rolling his eyes every time they shared a laugh.

The pulled up to the cabin and Seth sprung his body from the van as if he were running for his life, unable to take one more "lovey-dovey" second of Chloe and Corey's conversation. Robin led Dean upstairs, and Wade and Liv followed suit. Seth hung out with Baron in the family room while Corey and Chloe talked in the kitchen over a second cup of coffee.

"Did you date anyone special while you were in Brazil?"

"Nothing too serious. I had lots of friends who were fellow teachers, but I kept it light." Chloe sipped her coffee slowly wishing the night never had to end. She was on the best "First date that wasn't really a date" ever, but she knew it was time to call it a night when she caught a glimpse of one of the guys' plane tickets on the counter that showed they would be departing from the Lehigh valley international airport at 9:30am. "You should really get some sleep. You guys have a flight to catch in the morning." Corey looked down at his watch.

"Oh wow, it's 2am already?!" He started towards the stairs and Chloe followed him.

When they got to the top of the steps, they stood across from each other outside of their bedroom doors. There was a noticeable tension between them. Corey was faced with the decision he had been pondering ever since the candy store. To kiss or not to kiss?

"Well I guess this is, once again, goodnight." Corey walked over and took her chin in his hand and planted a sweet kiss right on her lips. Chloe's eyes were closed as she continued to be wrapped up in scent. His soft lips incited the butterflies in her stomach.

"Goodnight…Corey." Chloe slowly opened her bedroom door hoping Corey would stop her, but he didn't. He retreated into his room and closed the door.

She sat on the edge of her bed scrolling through her tablet to find the perfect sleeping music.

_Why are my eyes always full of this vision of you…_

She settled on "The Dreamer" by Wanda De Sah. Just as she got undressed and slipped into bed, she noticed a piece of paper sliding under her door.

"_I noticed your light was still on. Care to talk? Give me a call…724-858-2663-Corey."_ She smiled as she dove on the bed to get her phone and dial.

"Hello, Corey…"

"Hey there, doll face. Did you miss me?" Corey went on to explain that he didn't want to place any kind of pressure on Chloe by asking to come into her room for a talk that would inevitably turn into much more than talking. So, he thought a phone call would be safe, even it was from right across the hall.

"I have to ask you," Chloe laid back on her bed still smelling Corey's scent. "What cologne do you wear?"

"I was wearing Infusion d'Homme by Prada tonight. Did you like it?" Corey could tell by the way she seemed to breathe him in whenever he got close, that she liked it. Chloe wanted to scream "yes!" at the top of her lungs, but she played it cool.

"It's a very nice scent on you…I can actually still smell it on my skin." Chloe nuzzled into the pillows and basked in his almost soapy, clean fragrance.

"Well, that's the sexiest thing I've heard in a while…" They continued to take their conversation to the verbal equivalent of "2nd base" for the next few hours. Most people would've just crossed the hall and taken things to the next level, but they knew there was no rush. This pace suited both of them just fine.

While Corey and Chloe kept things light, Robin woke up at 3am with a very different agenda. She could hear Chloe laughing and talking to someone as she tiptoed into the bathroom to take a quick shower before going downstairs. She was draped in her bathrobe as she walked into the dark family room to see Baron sound asleep. Easing into bed, Robin slid of top of him while he laid on his back and placed kisses all over his chest.

"Mmmm…I was hoping you'd wake me up." Baron cupped her ass as she straddled him. She untied her robe, and threw it to the floor. Baron held her as he flipped over putting himself on top. He kissed her deeply as if he were trying to steal her soul. "I'm gonna eat you up." Baron made his way down, in between her legs. He spread her legs wide and he dove in to devour her like his favorite meal. Robin tried to keep quiet considering they were in a cabin with 6 other people, but she couldn't help it.

"Shit…"

"This is my pussy tonight, _Tweety_!" Baron only pulled his mouth away for a few seconds to talk trash and Robin was in no position to talk back.

"Fuck….you!" Robin tried to reprimand him for calling her Tweety, but he continued to make her body twitch with ecstasy.

After he had her gushing wet, Baron stood her up and bent her over the arm of the sofa. He plunged into her from behind as they both let out an almost ritualistic moan. He pulled her arms behind her back and held her wrists in one of his giant hands. As soon as he gained full control of her body, he pounded into her mercilessly forcing her to scream into a pillow.

"Oh…shit!" Baron's knees started to weaken from the pleasure. He pulled out and laid Robin on her back in the middle of his bed. It was obvious that his intent was to make Robin stare into his eyes while he brought her to her 3rd orgasm. He slid inside of her stroking her clit with each thrust.

"Ahhh….." Robin moaned and tried to cover her mouth, but Baron pinned her wrists down with his hands as he put in work.

"Open your eyes and look at me!" Baron's orders turned Robin on even more. As they looked into each other's eyes, Baron gave Robin his usual sly smirk before long stroking her into her 3rd and 4th orgasms. Feeling her muscles clench in uncontrollable satisfaction brought Baron to the brink of his own climax. He stroked harder and faster until he absolutely had to pull out and cum on Robin's stomach.

Robin gave him a slap as he collapsed on his back next to her on the bed.

"I...told… you…about…calling…me…Tweety!" Robin was gasping for air after each word. Baron just laughed as he was struggling to catch his breath too.

"I couldn't resist, baby." He rolled onto his side and placed his hand on Robin's stomach. "No little brother or sister for Mason today." Robin rolled over on her side so Baron could spoon her.

"I told you to stop playing like that!" She was annoyed with him for joking like that, but his body felt so good pressed up against hers that she was prepared to let it go.

"I know. I wouldn't do that to you, Robin. Mason was unexpected, but if you and I have another baby it'll be on purpose." Baron wrapped his arms around Robin, but she broke free and searched for her robe. "What's wrong?!"

"We're not having another baby, Baron!" Robin put her robe on and lowered her voice. "Do you realize Dean is my husband, not you?!" She started towards the family room doorway and turned around. "If you can't understand the rules of this arrangement, maybe we should stop sleeping together….goodnight." Robin went back to bed with Dean who was still knocked out from the 2 rounds they had when they got back from the casino. She cried herself to sleep and she wasn't sure if it was because she felt like she hurt Baron's feelings or because their arrangement was giving her some complicated emotions for Baron too.

The next morning the group piled into the van and rental car, and made the trip to the airport. Chloe rode in the rental with Corey, Baron and Seth. Corey and Chloe talked about their families and home life for most of the trip.

"Thank God we're here! How do you guys still have things to talk about?!" Seth flung his body from the car again as they returned their rental vehicles and walked the girls to the parking lot to get in Chloe's car that was left at the airport, before boarding the plane.

"Give me a call when you land, sugar." Robin kissed Dean as she felt Baron's eyes burning a hole through her.

"Of course, Tweety." Dean stood holding Robin for as long as he could, not wanting to ever let go.

"I'll call you when we get to Chicago, love." Wade stroked Liv's hair as he saw the sad look on her face.

"Okay, let me know which date would be best to fly out and see you." Liv fought back tears. Saying goodbye never got any easier.

Seth and Baron talked among themselves as Corey helped Chloe put her bags in the trunk of her car.

"The end of this week was absolutely wonderful, Chloe."

"Yeah, things didn't start out so great, but it did end well, didn't it?" Chloe stood trying to think of what to say next, but Corey interrupted her thoughts and stole her nervousness with a kiss.

"I know you have to get ready for your class and you have your whole life to set up down in Philly, but you have the number…give me a call sometime." He brushed his hand against her cheek as he fought the urge to kiss her again.

"I will…thank you for being such a gentleman." Chloe giggled as she dramatically breathed in his Prada cologne one last time.

"The pleasure was all mine." He walked over to Seth and Baron to get his bag and head into the airport. Dean and Wade said their goodbyes and now the women just stood there watching them walk away before reluctantly getting into Chloe's car and driving off.

Corey, Baron and Seth checked their bags and stopped to grab coffee before boarding the plane.

"Food and beverage is included in travel expenses right?" Baron asked as he pulled out his wallet.

"Yeah…" Knowing he definitely didn't win the bet, Seth pulled his wallet out too. "So I guess you and I are paying for Baron's coffee, Corey."

"Nah," Baron put his arm around Corey. "Seth and I will be paying for your coffee, Corey." Corey and Seth looked at each other with confused looks on their faces.

"Baron, everybody in the cabin heard you making Robin scream last night. Corey just talked the whole damn trip." Seth's abrasive comments were fueled by the disappointment that he couldn't get Liv alone for more than a few minutes all week.

"On New Year's Eve, Corey had the greenlight from Chloe and he didn't use her to win the bet because he's a nice guy! I heard the whole thing." Baron got half the money for the coffee from Seth and put his half in before paying the bill.

"Well, isn't that sweet?! Looks like we got a _gentleman_ on our hands, Corbin!" Seth patted Corey on the back so hard that he spilled his coffee. Corey gladly took the title of being a gentleman, but he knew it was even more than that. He didn't seal the deal with Chloe on this trip because he could see she was used to dudes rushing her into things and then manipulating her. He knew that being the gentleman she needed was the only way to get her to be his lady someday. Corey didn't have a problem with taking things slow. He just sipped his coffee, which was the color of Chloe's skin, content with the fact that Chloe was more than worth the wait.

****More chapters coming weekly!****
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"Okay class, that's all the time we have for today. Read chapter 2 and complete the essay questions by Thursday." Chloe gathered her papers and slipped them into her briefcase as her class packed up their books and exited the room. Her phone rang and she answered it quickly without looking at the caller ID.

"Hello?"

"Hey there, Chlo. You in class?" It was Corey and she could hear a lot of noise in the background.

"Umm, I just finished my last class. What are you up to?" Chloe turned her back to the few students still chatting in the classroom.

"Looking at you…" Corey appeared in the doorway with Seth and Baron. Someone in the hall started an NXT chant and Seth made sure to ham it up for the students.

"What are you guys doing here?!" Chloe hugged Corey first then greeted Baron and Seth. "How did you know where my classroom was? I have so many questions!" Chloe was almost shaking with excitement.

"Well, we have two nights off and then I have to head to Atlantic City to shoot some footage for 'Culture Shock'. I thought it would be great to surprise you, so I asked Robin for your building and classroom number." Corey was nervous about his decision to surprise Chloe. This was all pretty risky showing up unannounced. Sure, they spent the last few weeks exchanging text messages and having late night phone calls, but they were still just kickin it.

"This is a pleasant surprise!" Chloe placed her hand on Corey's to ease the nervous look on his face. "I was actually headed to Robin's house now. I'm sure little Mason would love to see his daddy." Corey rode with Chloe and, Baron and Seth rode in the rental behind them.

"I wasn't sure how you'd take my pop up visit, but I had to at least take a chance to see you while I was in the area." Corey's grey eyes danced as he took in the tall Philadelphia buildings that rested among the beautiful twilight sky.

"I'm glad you did. It's really good to see you!" Chloe caught periodic glimpses of his profile.

"Baron and I have tickets to go see one of our buddies play at Kung Fu Necktie tonight…I'd love it if you would join me."

"I'm assuming Baron plans to ask Robin to accompany him." Chloe smirked as she thought about how _colorful_ this double date could be.

"He does…I think we're supposed to see if Liv can watch Piper and Seth can watch Mason."

"Oh so you guys have this all planned out, huh?"

"Well, we don't know if it'll go as smoothly as we planned, but we're keeping our fingers crossed." They both knew that there was the potential for this evening to blow up in their faces, but they wouldn't know anything until they got to Robin's house.

They arrived at Robin's townhouse and she greeted them with John Coltrane's "Giant Steps" blasting from the dining room.

"Hey I see you got your surprise!" Robin gave Chloe a big hug and waved for them to come in. Liv was already seated at the dining room table coloring with Piper while Mason sat in his highchair. Baron was the last to come in and he lingered with Robin while the rest of the group went into the dining room.

"I haven't heard from you for a few weeks…" Baron ran his hand down her side, the way he always does, giving her chills.

"You haven't exactly been blowing up my phone either!" Robin didn't want to fight with Baron, especially not in front of the kids.

"I'm sorry, baby. I wasn't sure you wanted to hear from me after The Poconos." Baron placed his hand on her waist. "You forgive me?" He knew she couldn't stay upset with him. As soon as he saw her smile, he knew he was back in her good graces. Corey and Chloe watched their interaction from the dining room.

"I guess he's one step closer to getting her to go out with him tonight." Corey whispered in Chloe's ear and put his arm on the back of her chair. "Let's see how things unfold with Seth and Liv." Chloe giggled as he provided commentary like they were observing wild animals in their natural habitat.

"Uncle Seth colors _so_ much better than Auntie Liv, right Piper?" Seth nodded his head to sway Piper's answer.

"She's not listening to you, Seth. Piper knows Auntie Liv is Picasso with a crayon!" Olivia looked so comfortable with Seth and Piper that Baron and Corey looked at each other as if a lightbulb went off.

"Hey Robin, Corey and I have 4 tickets to see Amigo the Devil tonight at Kung fu necktie. You down?" Baron kissed Robin on the neck and she quickly squirmed away from him.

"I'd LOVE to see him, but I can't go out tonight, Baron! Remember these little people I carried for 9 months?!" Robin walked over and picked up Mason who was starting to fall asleep in his high chair. Baron looked at Corey as if he wanted to tag him in.

"Well…since we only have 4 tickets, maybe Seth or Liv could babysit." As soon as Corey revealed the masterplan, Seth and Olivia looked at each other.

"I can watch the kids. I have to finish some things on my presentation for work tomorrow anyway." Liv went back to coloring with Piper.

"Nah Liv, I barely get to see Pipes and Baron Jr. I can keep track of them for a couple of hours." Seth took the crayon from Liv and finished coloring his picture.

"Here's a thought…" Robin walked around the table and handed Mason to Seth. "How about BOTH of you guys stay here and spend time with Piper and Mason?" Olivia shot Robin a deadly look.

"Sounds good to me!" Seth played with Mason, lightly tossing him in the air until he spit up on him. "Ahh, gross! Not cool, Little Baron!" The group laughed hysterically as Seth held Mason away from his body as if he had the plague.

About an hour later, Robin had gone to change for the concert and make sure Seth and Liv had everything they needed for the kids. She resurfaced in an "Ambrose Stole My Heart" t shirt and her favorite leather jacket.

"Really?!" Baron tugged at her shirt with a smirk on his face.

"What?! He did steal my heart!" Robin winked at Baron before walking over to kiss Piper and Mason goodbye. "Mommy will see you guys when you wake up in the morning." Robin turned to Liv who was playing peek a boo with Mason and Seth who was playing "Barbies" with Piper. "Hey guys I just made some interesting updates to my wine collection. Feel free to check them out after the kids are in bed…goodnight!" Liv shot Robin another look as the two couples walked out the front door.

"Okay Pipes, its bath time then Uncle Seth can read you a bedtime story." Olivia swapped kids with Seth and took Piper's hand to lead her upstairs. "Mason's baby tub is in the bathroom down here. Have fun, Uncle Seth!" Seth just smiled at Liv as he scooped Mason up for bath time.

After bath time was over, they swapped kids again as Olivia tucked Mason in and Seth read Piper a story, as promised.

"Once upon a time there was a super handsome, awesome prince name Seth…" Piper giggled as Seth told the story with hand gestures, voices and he even made props from the toys in her room. Liv peaked through the bedroom door after tucking Mason in and found herself giggling right along with Piper. "Then Seth, who was totally the best prince in the world, swooped in and slayed the awful British dragon, saving the beautiful princess Olivia and they lived happily ever after." Piper cheered along with Seth at the end of the story, but her little eyes were very heavy.

"Goodnight, Uncle Seth." She sat up and gave him a kiss.

"Goodnight, kiddo. Me and Auntie Liv will be right downstairs if you need us." He tucked her in and Olivia scrambled downstairs to the dining room so he wouldn't know she was watching.

"Whew, where did Robin say that wine was?" Seth grabbed two glasses from the kitchen cabinet and began to look for a bottle of wine.

"The liquor and wine is in the locked cabinet next to the fridge." Olivia answered, but didn't lift her head from her presentation material for work. Seth came into the dining room with two glasses of red wine and set one in front of Olivia. "Thanks." She took a sip and got right back to work.

"What are you working on?" Seth fiddled through his phone until "If It Means That Much to You" by A Day to Remember started to play.

"Really, Seth?" Olivia was immediately taken back to the nights when they sat up talking all night about music.

"Is this music gonna distract you?"

"No, its fine…I'm working on my presentation for the Macy's Regional Manager tomorrow. This could revolutionize the women's clothing department, the plus size department in particular." Seth stared intently as Liv explained the project in detail. "If this campaign goes well, I could be promoted to Head Buyer and enhance what's being sold in all the Macy's Women's departments in the tri-state area!"

"That's great, Liv. I know you always talked about being a buyer and now it's finally happening." Seth lifted his glass of wine. "Let's toast to dreams coming true!" They clinked glasses and Seth looked at the table with big sad eyes. "You know this is the longest we've hung out since Robin and Dean's wedding?" Olivia put the papers for her presentation away and gulped her glass of wine.

"We haven't had any reason to hang out, Seth. I married Wade and you took to the gutter for your dates." Olivia finished her wine and went into the kitchen to pour another glass, and Seth followed her.

"Whoa, that was kinda harsh. Tell me how you really feel about my girlfriend." Seth laughed to diffuse the awkwardness, but Olivia saw this as her opportunity to get some things off her chest.

"That's not your girlfriend, Seth! I didn't hear you telling Piper about saving the beautiful princess, Zahra for a bedtime story! You don't even bring her around because she's a disgusting, racist piece of shit that you stepped in and can't seem to wipe off!" Liv took a break to gulp at her wine, but she wasn't done. "Seth, you have a half black goddaughter who adores you. Would you bring _your girlfriend_ around her knowing the racist comments she likes to make?! I'll answer that for you, you won't bring that trash around _my_ goddaughter because she's already going to have the world telling her that as a black woman she's not good enough and she doesn't need _Uncle Seth's_ gutter whore of the month planting the seed of self-hatred before she even turns 4 years old!" Olivia downed her second glass of wine and looked at Seth in shock.

"You're right…." For the first time ever, Seth seemed to be speechless.

"I didn't mean to attack you…"

"Nah, it's cool…you've obviously been meaning to say those things for a while, and maybe I needed to hear them…" Seth put his glass of wine down and walked into the dining room to grab his phone before heading upstairs to the guest room. "I'm gonna call it a night, Liv. If you need me for anything with the kids, just wake me." Seth walked up the steps looking like he was on the brink of tears.

Olivia went into the living room and got cozy on the couch. She felt horrible for the way things came out, but she would never retract her statements on Zahra. She knew the hurt on Seth's face was because he knew her words were the truth. Seth was surrounded by "yes men" and friends who tried to give him space to make his own decisions, but at that very moment, Liv admitted that she still cared about Seth's well-being. That was more than enough reason for them to at least be friends.

Meanwhile, Baron, Robin, Corey and Chloe got into Kung Fu Necktie and made their way to the bar. This certainly wasn't Chloe's scene, but Robin seemed to feel right at home.

"Ladies and Gentlemen, Amigo the Devil!" A skinny guy on stage introduced Amigo the Devil and a husky, heavily bearded man took the stage with a banjo. This wasn't at all what Chloe was expecting, but she wanted to keep an open mind.

"_Went to the bar…to get a little closer to myself…"_ He began to sing "Hell and You" and Baron wrapped his long arms around Robin.

"He's playing our song, baby." Baron nibbled on Robin's ear and she allowed herself to relax into his arms. Chloe sipped her Malibu and Pineapple juice (with 2 cherries) while taking in all the sights.

"What do you think of the music?" Corey could tell this wasn't exactly her cup of tea, but she was giving it a chance.

"It's not as bad as I thought." She swayed back and forth making an occasional face at the twisted lyrics.

By the end of the night, Baron and Corey made their way to Amigo the Devil so they could introduce the girls.

"What's up Danny?" Baron greeted him first and Corey followed.

"Hey guys! Who are these beautiful ladies?" Danny's eyebrows shifted up and down as he inspected the women.

"Danny, this is Robin, Mason's mom and her friend Chloe...she's here with Corey." Baron tucked his hand into Robin's back jean pocket, but Corey just placed his hand on Chloe's back while she shook Danny's hand.

"Ahh, nice to meet you, ladies. Mason is a cute kid! I hope to see more of you guys!" Danny said goodbye to his friends as he made his way through the crowd, greeting his other fans.

The two couples stayed at the bar and had a few drinks, talking among themselves.

"I don't usually go out on a Tuesday night when I have to cover an 8am class on Wednesday!" Chloe was definitely tipsy and Corey was loving every minute of it.

"My whole goal was to get you to be a naughty teacher." Corey had a few shots of whiskey and began saying things he wouldn't normally let slip out. Robin and Baron sat back and laughed at the giggling and flirting going on between Corey and Chloe.

"Looks like they're getting pretty comfy!" Baron leaned in again and nibbled on Robin's ear again when he saw a flash go off. Someone took a picture of him and Robin. "Who took that picture?!" Robin tried to calm him down, but there was no use. He spotted a man with his camera phone still in the air and blazed his way through the crowd to get to him. Corey and some other bystanders jumped in to stop Baron just short of punching the stranger.

"Baron, calm down!" Robin tried to push him out of the bar, but it wasn't until Danny and Corey helped that she was finally able to get him outside. "Are you fuckin crazy?! You can't just go getting into bar fights because somebody took a picture of us! Think about both of our careers! You're being called up to the main roster soon and I'm being vetted for the Assistant Economic Analyst position in the Mayor's office! Neither of us need to be involved in a bar room brawl over a picture, Baron!" Robin walked away and Chloe ran after her down Front Street.

Corey patted Baron on the shoulder and tried to console him.

"You gotta watch your temper, big man. These fanboys would love a story to tell their other keyboard warriors about how they made Baron Corbin lose his cool."

"I know, man. I just feel like I never get any time to just be with Robin without worrying about Dean, the kids or some random ass hat snapping pictures." Baron paced the pavement with his hands on his head.

"Look, I'll drop you and Robin off at the hotel tonight, and Chloe and I will take the car. I can get another room or something. Enjoy yourself, man." Corey pounded Baron's fist as the girls walked back up the street.

"I'm sorry, Baron. I didn't mean to yell." Robin nuzzled herself against his giant body.

"I know, baby. I'm sorry for losing my cool…You in a hurry to get home?" Baron gave her a sinister look and she was intrigued.

"No…I have sitters for the night….what did you have in mind?" Robin gave Baron the side eye with a sinister grin of her own.

Corey dropped Robin and Baron off at the hotel before he drove Chloe back to Robin's house to get her car. Putting two and two together, Chloe knew that Corey was kinda out of a place to stay because he and Baron were sharing a hotel room.

"I should really get home and hit the hay…." Chloe unlocked her car door and spoke to Corey through the passenger window of his car.

"Yeah I know. You have an early class to teach. I'm probably just gonna go back to the hotel and get another room."

"You don't have to do that. I have a guest room…" Chloe gave him a flirtatious smile before hopping in and starting her engine. When she rolled down her window, "Living for the Love of You" by the Isley Brothers poured out into the quiet Washington Square neighborhood. "I live in West Philly…follow me…if you can keep up!" Corey backed up so she could pull out of the space and drive up the street.

Zipping through the streets following Chloe's every turn was truly representative of their interaction with each other. She was a challenge that Corey happily chose to accept and he'd follow her anywhere.
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The next morning, Chloe woke up and quietly tipped into her living room unsure if Corey was awake yet. The door to the guest room was closed and all the lights were off. At 6 am, it was still dark outside and there was a certain stillness that only seemed to be present on the coldest winter days. She walked over to the window and looked out to see everything covered in white. There were at least 6 to 8 inches on the ground and the streetlight illuminating the whiteness of the snow made Chloe smile as she felt her inner child tickle her with the urge for a snow ball fight.

"It's beautiful isn't it?" Corey appeared in the doorway of the guest room startling her.

"Oh my gosh, you scared me!" Chloe stood in awe as he turned the lamp on and she saw him walking towards her, shirtless.

"Sorry, good morning." Corey joined her at the window and she could smell his manly scent with just a hint of his clean fragrance that she was coming to fall in love with.

"Good morning. Looks like we got some snow."

"Yeah, it's still coming down. I was gonna look for a shovel so I can shovel our cars out."

"You don't have to do that…" Chloe was secretly praising God that he had offered to shovel out her car.

"Oh no, it's no problem. I shoveled out my fair share of cars in Pittsburgh." His smile was contagious and made Chloe want to kiss him.

"Oh, well if you insist!" Chloe shook her head to get rid of the crazy thoughts she was having. "The shovel is right outside the door."

"Cool. Let me put some clothes on and I'll get right on it." Chloe secretly wished he'd get right on her, but she kept that to herself.

She watched Corey shoveling out her car from the window as her phone rang. It was the automated phone message from Temple University saying that the campus was closed today and a smile spread across her face. Taking all of 20 minutes to hop in the shower and get in the kitchen to make coffee, by the time Corey came in she had her apartment smelling of fresh coffee and the sounds of Miles Davis filled air.

"I made you some coffee. You look like you were working hard out there." Chloe handed him a mug and her smile warmed him up immediately.

"Thank you!" Corey sipped the hot coffee as he kicked off his shoes and put them in the hall. "What time is your class?" Corey took his coat off and hung it up before retreating to the guest room to change out of his wet clothes.

"Well, I just got a call that the campus is closed for the day…" Chloe tried to keep herself busy in the kitchen while she resisted the urge peek in the open door of her guest room. He reemerged wearing sweat pants and a t shirt.

"So you mean to tell me, you have a snow day Dr. Toussaint?" He looked at her like he was a wolf eyeing an innocent lamb.

"Yes sir." Chloe plopped down on the couch with her mug of coffee and he joined her.

"I'm glad I got my bag from the hotel…we might be stranded for a while." He kissed her on the cheek and she let out a slight whimper. "So, what does Chloe Toussaint like to do on snow days?" In her mind she was fighting herself not to scream out _"You!"_

"I don't know. We can watch movies…listen to music…whatever." She sipped her coffee as he moved closer to her.

"A movie marathon sounds nice." Corey looked back into the kitchen. "How about I make breakfast while you pic a movie?" He got up and began looking through her fridge and cabinets until he pieced together a meal. Chloe sifted through Netflix to find her favorite movies and settled on "Love Jones", "Bridget Jones Diary" and "The Avengers".

Corey came out of the kitchen with toasted bagels, scrambled eggs, bacon and orange juice. He set the plates down and looked at the TV with a confused looked.

"Love Jones? I've never seen that movie." Corey poured two glasses of orange juice and plopped down next to her.

"You introduced me to your world last night. I'm gonna introduce you to mine today." Chloe's infectious smile spread to him as she hit play and they were off for a day of exploring her interests.

About 2 hours later, Love Jones wrapped up and Chloe ended up nestled in Corey's arms half way through the movie.

"That was actually a really cool movie, Chlo." Corey swung his leg around her so she was in between his legs. "What's next on the agenda?" He didn't look like he was trying to be provocative, but that's certainly how he was coming off.

"Well, I had some other movies picked out, but it would also be a good time to introduce you to some of my music." Chloe jumped up and went to put her Miles Davis "Kind of Blue" CD back on. She sat back down on the couch and laid against him, in between his legs. "This is one of mine and Robin's favorite albums." Corey laid there with her in his arms as he attentively listened to the music.

"Ahh, this has a nice groove…" He bobbed his head and she just laid there enjoying the feel of him. By the time they finished the third track "Blue in Green", Corey held on to her tightly and placed a soft kiss on her neck. "You know, I can see why Randy was ready to make you his wife so fast."

"Really? Why is that?" Chloe laughed and rolled her eyes to herself as she thought about how hard and fast Randy fell.

"You've obviously got something special, Chloe. We don't meet many women like you on the road."

"Well, I haven't exactly been surrounded by guys like you either!" Chloe traced Corey's tattoos with her finger and he tightened his hold on her.

"Do you still have feelings for Orton?" Corey didn't want to get in her business as far as Randy was concerned, but knowing this would help him understand where he stood with her.

"I really care for Randy…I'm not totally innocent in this situation. I fell for him pretty hard too, but I needed to know more about him. I wanted to know the little quirky things about him and I wanted to give him a chance to know those things about me, but he didn't seem to want that."

"You mean like knowing how you like your coffee, knowing your favorite season is fall, and the fact that you won't take leftover seafood home from a restaurant?" Chloe laughed as Corey rambled off little details he had learned over the course of their extensive conversations. "Or that you like to wear your hair curly in the summer and straight in the colder months, you're very close to your family and before Randy should have even thought about proposing, he should've asked your dad for his blessing first?"

"Very impressive, Mr. Graves!" Chloe began to blush as he nailed numerous details she didn't even realize he remembered. "And I know that listening to music is like a spiritual experience for you, you love to channel Johnny Cash and rock all black for a week straight, and you LOVE gummy bears!" He laughed as she rattled off her own observations of him. "You're very proud of your Hungarian heritage, and you'll fly home to Pittsburgh JUST to have a Primanti Brothers sandwich with your family and childhood friends."

"Damn right!" He kissed her on the neck again. They sat in intense silence as "Flamenco Sketches (the alternate take)" wafted through the air like unfurling incense.

"Corey…what do you want from me?" Chloe was nervous in asking that question and Corey could tell because she started to shake.

"I don't want anything from you, Chloe." He sat her up so he could look into her eyes. "You have so much going on in your life right now. You started a new job, you're getting reacquainted with your friends and the last thing you need is some dude putting his expectations on you." Corey had a sadness in his eyes that made Chloe put her hand on her heart.

"That's all very nice and considerate, but I asked what _you_ want, not what you feel I need." Chloe brushed his beard gently and the sadness left his face.

"I just want you Chloe, but I'm not trying to rush anything. I'm cool with what we have now. We spend time together without any obligations…its cool." Corey leaned in and kissed her. "But don't mistake my patience for disinterest. I would love to be the man who makes you forget about all the heartache you've ever felt." Hearing him say those words and looking into his eyes, that clearly reflected his true emotions, took Chloe completely out of herself. She pushed him back onto the couch in a passionate kiss that caught him off guard. His excitement was apparent as his erection poked her, making her bite her lip with anticipation.

"I want you too, Corey…right now." She pulled his t shirt off and left a trail of kisses down his chest and stomach until she got to the waistband of his sweat pants. She pulled them down exposing the fact that he wasn't wearing underwear. Holding his impressive length in her hands, she looked up at him as if she were saying "_I'm going to enjoy this_."

"Are you sure you want to do this?" Corey's breathing was labored as he prayed she would say yes.

"What do you think?" Chloe took him into her mouth and he melted into the couch with a loud moan. She let her tongue cradle the tip of his dick as he squirmed. His obvious excitement was just the motivation she needed. She took all of him into her mouth, until he hit the back of her throat, and sucked from the base to the tip several times as he ran his fingers through her hair. Slurping her way up and down his shaft, Chloe moaned increasing his pleasure. Telling that he was about to cum, she popped his dick out of her mouth and watched him laying back in a state of what appeared to be shock until he tugged his pants all the way down and pushed her back on the other edge of the couch. He had an intense look in his eyes that she'd never seen before.

"My turn…" He pulled down her pants and threw them on the floor before pulling her panties down with his teeth. He started with timid flicks of his tongue that made her lose her breath. Focusing on her clit, he looked up at her breathlessly panting and there was an evil look in his eyes. He stuck two fingers inside of her as he mercilessly sucked her clit. His head bobbed and shook as he knelt on the floor to gain leverage. She pulled his head into her smothering him in her pussy and he loved every minute of it.

With a beastly groan, Corey seamlessly slid onto and inside of her. Grinding into her and looking into her eyes the entire time, he gave her light kisses as he tried to keep the anticipation that had been building up from bringing him to his climax too soon.

"Is this what you wanted?" Corey bit his lip as he plunged into her making her scream with each thrust.

"Yes!" Chloe grabbed the sides of his face that now donned a euphoric expression. He increased his speed and grabbed her hips as each thrust brought both of them closer to their climax. His eyes rolled back and his thrusts became erratic. Nothing would feel better than cumming inside of her, but Corey exercised restraint by pulling out right after she moaned through an orgasm, and cumming on her stomach. In between his loud moans and attempts to catch his breath, he kissed her as if he couldn't get enough of her.

Over the next three hours, the two of them made their way into Chloe's bed and he couldn't seem to keep his hands off of her except for the occasional bathroom break or to grab something to drink to replenish his electrolytes.

"Fuck snowball fights and snowmen! This is the best snow day ever!" Corey wrapped his arms around Chloe and all she could do was nod in agreement. They fell asleep in each other's arms until Chloe was awakened by a text message that she was sure was from Olivia or Robin, but it wasn't.

_"Hey sunshine…just wanted to say hi. You were on my mind…"_ It was Randy. She hadn't really heard from him since The Poconos, but this was a horrible time to get into a text conversation with him. Corey was JUST inside of her and he was still lying next to her.

"Everything cool, Chlo?" Corey woke up and tightened his grip on her.

"Yes…I just got a text from Robin." She lied as she lay there looking at the ceiling and a million emotions ran through her. Should she text Randy back? She'd wanted to contact him on numerous occasions, but felt it was best to give him room to deal with things. However, she knew the million dollar question was, why she felt the need to lie to Corey.
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The snow day was going a little differently back at Robin's house. Olivia and Seth got the kids up and gave them their breakfast. Robin was calling almost every 10 minutes to check on the kids.

"Robin, this isn't my first rodeo! Piper and Mason ate breakfast and they're watching veggie tales. Seth and I are going to take them out to play in the snow in a few minutes. We got this!" Liv rolled her eyes at Robin's worrying, making Seth laugh.

"Okay, Liv. Please make sure they wear their hats, gloves and scarves…"

"Robin! I know!" Liv was laughing at the fact that Robin was hysterical. Seth took the phone from Olivia to try and calm Robin's nerves.

"Hey Robin…the kids are gonna be fine! How about you concentrate on Baron? Just don't bring home anymore kids!" Seth hung up before Robin could cuss him out. Olivia was laughing uncontrollably at Seth's ability to be an asshole and a good friend at the same time. "Okay who's ready to go build a snowman?!" Piper jumped up and down in excitement as Mason just laughed at his sister.

After what seemed like an hour of putting on snowsuits, scarves, hats, boots and gloves, the kids were ready to go. Seth built a snowman with Piper while Olivia held Mason slowly introducing him to the snow. As Piper and Seth broke out into a light snowball fight, an older woman walking up the street stopped and stared at the four of them.

"I'm sorry, but I just have to say you are the most adorable little family!" Olivia was all set to correct the lady and explain they were only the godparents, but Seth cut her off.

"Thanks!" Seth lifted Piper in the air as she giggled incessantly. When the woman walked away, Olivia gave him a stern look and shook her head.

"Really Seth?"

"What? We are an _adorable_ little family!" Seth brought Piper up to the top of the steps and opened the door to let Liv and Mason go in ahead of him.

Undressing the kids was a lot quicker than suiting them up. After the snow gear was off, both of the kids were ready for a nap. Olivia made some tea and brought it into Seth at the dining room table.

"Thanks, Liv." They sat in silence until Liv couldn't hold her tongue anymore.

"I'm sorry for ambushing you last night, Seth."

"No apology necessary. You said what you needed to say…"

"Can I ask you something?" Liv set her cup of tea down and looked directly at him. "Why are you with her?" He sighed and put his cup down. "You don't have to answer, if you don't want to."

"Nah, I'll answer." He put his hands on the table and looked across the table at her. "I'm with her because she's safe. I fell in love with that safety. She's never gonna leave unless I ask her to. She doesn't want anybody but me, and that's the best feeling in the world!"

"Okay, Seth are we really gonna talk about this?!" Liv tried to quiet herself down so she wouldn't wake the kids. "She's safe? You know you've never played it safe!"

"Well, getting your heartbroken gets old after a while!" Seth stood up and paced the dining room. "Do you have any idea how fucked up I was when you married Wade?!" Liv sat in silence unsure of what to say. "Zahra is my insurance policy that I'll never get hurt like that again. Maybe it's fucked up, but it's how I'm coping!"

"You don't have to cope like that, Seth! You deserve to be happy!"

"Happy?!" He walked around the table and knelt down to look directly into her eyes. "Do you know how many times I've wanted to call you when something funny happened that only you would understand? Or how many times I just wanted your advice on something, but I couldn't call you!" She could see tears forming in Seth's eyes.

"You can call me, Seth…We're gonna be in each other's lives in some capacity because we have mutual friends and a mutual godchild!"

"How would that look with me calling you and stuff?"

"It would look like we're friends!" Liv wiped away a tear that was streaming from his pretty brown eyes.

"We can be friends?" The youthful hopefulness in his eyes melted Olivia's heart.

"Of course! You need somebody who will set you straight when you try to date scuzzbuckets." Her sense of humor was exactly what he needed. He hugged her tightly and a little longer than she was comfortable with.

"God, I missed you Liv." Seth squeezed her not wanting to let go until he noticed Piper standing in the doorway to the dining room.

"Can I have some juice?" She was rubbing her sleepy eyes as she walked into the dining room.

"Sure, sweetheart." Seth took her hand and led her into the kitchen, but not before giving Liv a warm smile. She didn't want to give him the wrong impression, but she had really missed him too.

Back in the hotel, Robin and Baron tried to pass the time by listening to music and partaking in some "herbal refreshment" on the balcony in between rounds of what some would call sadistic sexual acts, but to them it was the regular.

"This is the longest period of time we've spent with each other at one time, isn't it?" Robin looked up at him in total relaxation.

"Yep. I can never get you alone…I guess the snow took care of that." Baron kissed her on the forehead as they laid on the bed.

"This is nice…I don't think I've been this relaxed in months." Robin snuggled up closer to him and felt his large body shake in laughter. "What's so funny?"

"Nothing….I guess the only part of your body Ambrose is stealing is your heart." He insisted that she remove her Ambrose t shirt last night and she had been wearing one of his oversized t shirts ever since.

"Don't get it twisted! Dean doesn't have to steal what already belongs to him! I have no complaints in the bedroom!"

"Okay, okay! I get it, he's your husband and you _love_ him, but I know he doesn't take you to the edge like I do." Robin defensively sat up in the bed because he was making her lose her high.

"What makes you think that? I don't compare you and Dean in bed! Like I said, I'm satisfied!" Robin hopped up and started to put her clothes back on.

"Hold on, baby." Baron stood up to stop her from getting dressed. "I didn't mean to make you mad. All I'm saying is I can tell that your body yearns for some things that Dean may not want to do to his wife and the mother of his daughter."

"I'm the mother of your child too! What's the difference?!" Robin tried to push him off of her, but he pushed her back against the wall.

"You are the mother of my child, but we both understand that any pain experienced during sex isn't about violence…it's about pleasure." He took the clothes out of her hands and spread her legs with his feet. "I don't doubt that Dean fucks the shit outta you, but I know the things your body craves that you could never ask him for." He choked her against the wall while running his fingers in between her legs, over her already stimulated clit. "I'm not trying to be your husband…that's what makes this so much fun." He released her throat before dropping to his knees and ate her out like never before. Needless to say she decided to stay…at least for another round… or 3.

Liv and Seth participated in some more child friendly snow day activities. Ever since Piper woke up from her nap, they had been watching a Disney movie marathon with her. About half way through The Princess and The Frog, Piper lost interest and started playing house with her Barbie and her miniature Dean Ambrose action figure.

"You realize we're watching this cartoon by ourselves, right?" Seth scooted over to fill Piper's empty spot on the couch next to Liv.

"It's a good movie!" Liv smiled under the pressure of his intense stare.

"How many frogs have you kissed?"

"More than I can count…but I eventually found my prince." Liv looked at Seth and he leaned in to kiss her. Before his lips could touch hers, Robin and Baron came through the front door. They decided to take a taxi back to the house because Robin missed the kids so much.

"Mommy!" Piper ran over and flung her body at Robin's leg.

"There's my baby girl!" She picked Piper up and went to kiss Mason who was still sleeping. She paused for a moment noticing how close Seth and Liv were on the couch. Baron noticed the same thing and slapped Seth on the arm.

"Hey Rollins, thank goodness for snow days, right?" Baron went and picked Mason up before joining Robin and Piper in the dining room.

Olivia straightened her shirt and turned to whisper to Seth.

"We're friends. Friends DON'T kiss!" She got up to go talk to Robin in the dining room leaving Seth on the couch with a smirk on his face.

"Liv, have you heard from Chloe?" Robin looked concerned as she bounced Piper on her knee.

"No, not even a text…I guess she's busy." Liv and Robin exchanged a glance knowing that Corey was probably the reason she was too preoccupied to text or call.

"I haven't heard from Corey either." Baron chimed in while exchanging a similar glance with Seth who finally joined them in the dining room.

"Looks like we all needed a snow day…" Seth smiled at Liv, but Robin saw it and gave Liv the "WTF" face. Robin already started to do a mental inventory of her wine because she knew there would be a lot to catch up on when the weather broke and the women could get together again.

****I started writing this story several months ago before Baron was officially on the main roster. I'll continue to update the story weekly! :)****


End file.
